Balto IV: The Wrath Of Steele. 
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Part I: The Rising Storm. 


Chapter 1 . A Father’s pride. 


From the depths of the great grey abyss the snowflake fell, it’s body 
twisting and twirling as it fell form the sky. It’s flight at first being a soft 
innocent dance but as it drew closer to the ground it was blown to the 
side by the great Alaskan winds. 

A howl of fear rose from the swirling tempest As Balto ran across the 
ice. The wind blasted against his fur freezing the sweat that rose from 
his skin before it had a chance to fall from his pelt. As he ran he closed 
his eyes tightly shielding them from wind and snow that threatened to 
swallow him. The wind was so loud that he could hardly hear the 
beating of his own heart in his chest and his flesh felt frozen down to his 
vary bone. 

He then skidded to a stop feeling as though he’d reached where ever he 
was meant to be. His ears drooped as he looked around himself, from 
above the crow cawed it’s talons spreading as it swooped over his 
head.“Aniu,” he barked “What’s happening is Alue in trouble?” he 
asked. The crow glanced down for a moment but didn’t say a word 
before flapping it’s wings faster then took off and vanished into the 
snow. 

“Balto!” Boris’s voice called from somewhere out in the blizzard. His 
ears perked as a chill ran through him. This was new, normally by now 


he would be running across the lake after the birds only to run into the 


spirits of his ancestors but he knew that by the way his stomach was 
churning and the cold tingling he felt in his paws that this dream was 
going to be vary different. 

He tried to yell back in response but his voice caught in his throat as 
though something was inside of it forcing his words back. Boris just kept 
wailing and calling his name from somewhere out in the storm and Balto 
felt his heart start to sink. Sure, at that moment he could have tried to run 
after the sound of his step- father’s voice but he knew he would only get 
more lost. 

“Papa!” Balto froze as he heard his son’s voice behind him. He could 
hear the panic in his son’s voice but also couldn’t ignore the echoing 
cries of his step-father from somewhere out in the snow. Turning his 
head left and right he felt like his mind would crumble from the helpless 
feelings of dread that washed over him in not being able to save those he 
held dear. Sinking to his stomach he places his paws over his head and 
started to tremble. 

Then the air fell silent. 

Balto shivered the only sound now was that of his own hyperventilated 
pants as he struggled to calm himself down. After what seemed like 
hours Balto at last opened his eyes but they nearly shrunk into his skull 
as he saw shadows standing around him. Hundreds of dark figures of 
what must have been every dog in Nome where now gathered on around 
him. 


Balto slowly sat up and looked at them his heart pounding in his chest. 


“Save us,” the crowd of dogs muttered softly “What?” Balto barked. 
“Save us!” they all yowled at once their luminescent eyes reflecting the 
sun light. Balto backed up slightly mistakingly bumping into one of the 
shadow figures. He bounced back into the centre of the circle “Save us, 
save us, save us!” they all started chanting. “I’m just one wolf, I can’t 
save all of you!” he whimpered. The shadows grew closer to him 
chanting louder and louder. His head started to spin and every nerve in 
his body shattered. 

He fell to his stomach once again holding his paws over his head and 
screamed. Then from somewhere in the back of his mind he heard the 
sound of his daughter’s voice “Papa, Please come back!” she cried. 
Balto jolted his head up “Alue?” Balto’s eyes darted around as the snow 
faded from around him and he was greeted by Star’s face glaring down 
at him. The young malamute shaking his tail side to side anxiously as he 
looked down at his leader hardly being able to contain himself. 

“Sounds like you were having quite the dream Balto, sorry for waking 
you but I think the parade is about to start, I didn’t want you to miss it” 
Star yipped. Balto groaned and pulled the covers over his head wanting 
to rest for just a few hours longer. Sure it would be important to show 
himself at the celebration but what was the point of going if he was 
barely alive. 

There was a few moments of silence then suddenly the ground beneath 
him started to shake and before he could even pull the covers off to see 


what was happening he was crushed by what felt like a truck load of 


weight. Letting out a grunt of pain recognized the filthy fishy scent of 
Luk as the massive bear pancaked him beneath his bottom. 

Quickly running up behind him was Muk who bounded in the door of 
the wheel house. “Balto, Balto wake up its... Oh Luk, it looks like 
you’ve already woken him” Muk’s face drooped as he looked at his big 
brother crushing his friend. A few moments later Boris came waddling 
in “Muk, Luk, get back here. Don’t wake Balto he was up having bad 
dream all night and...” Boris stopped next to Muk and sighed. 

Balto finally managed to get the blanket over his head and looked over 
at Boris and chuckled “You got to give them credit, they are ones for 
greetings” he barked just as Luk bent down and gave Balto a massive 
wet lick across the side of his face. Quickly turning away Balto and spat 
out the slobber. 

Star fell onto his back unable to contain his hysteria laughing at the sight 
in front of him. Boris quickly marched up to the two massive bears 
“Both of you out now, Ill deliver the news about...” Boris was quickly 
cut off by Star “His son getting the statue built of him!”. Boris quickly 
turned his head and frowned at Star and lifted his wing up in the air 
clenching it like a fist. Star who smiled guiltily stopped laughing and 
turned quickly darting out of the door. 

Boris tapped his webbed foot against the ground and pointed out the 
door and Muk and Luk whimpered as they stood and made their way out 
and followed after Star. “Yea, about that” Boris honked. Balto groaned 


as he slowly stood up cracking his stiff old bones “So I guess its time to 


head into town for the parade?”. Boris nodded “Yes but first you should 
probably get cleaned up and get ready to go”. But before Boris could 
even attempt to groom his step-son the grey wolf had already stood up 
and bolted out of the room. Boris waddled out the door and lept up onto 
the railing on the side of the ship “Wait!” Boris yelled “You haven’t 


even groomed your fur yet!”’. 


Dixie paced in the snow anxiously her tail lashing as she walked. Jenna 
watched as her friend went back and forth in front of her “If you keep 
pacing like that you're going to pace yourself into the ground yea 
know?” she barked. Dixie stopped and looked over at Jenna “I’m just so 
excited to see Kodi win the award. He’s so brave and strong just like his 
father Balto” her voice shuttered as she said his name. “Easy Dixie, he’s 
my mate. If you wanted him so badly you should have hounded after 
him instead of Steele”’. 

Dixie stopped her pace “How was I supposed to know he was such a 
jerk, he was just so big and strong and handsome and dreamy” Jenna 
could almost see the snow melting beneath her friend and she placed her 
paw on her side in order to calm her. “Let’s just try to focus on the 
festivity’s. After all we don’t get many joyous days around Nome 
anymore”. 

Jenna had started to notice the changes in town shortly after the great 
race. Sure, Nome had proven that dog sledding was the fastest way to 


get the mail but that meant nothing for the economy. The new mayor 


who’d been elected had won by a landslide and was now robbing the 
town blind on meaningless projects that he said would ‘Help attract 
tourists’ and this statue of Kodi was one of those projects. Jenna was 
well aware of the small statues they’d built of Balto around town 
because every dog in town had bragged about it for ages and the other 
members of the sled team complained how it should have been them. 
She was never a fan though, sure Balto had saved the town from the 
diphtheria epidemic and won the dogsled race but she knew her mate 
hated all of the attention. To spite his generosity Balto had always been 
a loner. It was depressing sometimes seeing him living on that old 
rotting boat by the Pierre. But that had been his home since his mother 
and father left him as a pup. And to spite begging him to come live with 
her out at the cottage by the lake he was bent on living the rest of his 
days in that boat by the shore, waiting for his parents to return. 

Balto said he’d met the spirit of his mother after he’d fallen off the cliff 
in the midst of the serum run. He’d said that they had compared paw 
prints in the snow and that it was at that moment he lost all shame of his 
wolf heritage. But Jenna couldn’t help but wonder if he just made up the 
stories because he missed her. 

Whatever the case Balto was proud of his son for helping to win the race 
and rescuing the pilot after he’d crashed his plane. This statue was going 
to be a permanent reminder of what his son had done. And it would be a 
fantastic story that would be passed on for generations to come. 


She could hear the sound of paw-steps coming from above her and 


smiled when she saw Balto bounding across the roof tops above her, 
Boris flapping behind him. He slid down off the roof and onto an old 
wooden fence beneath it and then onto the trash cans below nocking 
them over as he leapt over them and landed on the ground. 

“Hay Jenna” he panted as he sat down. Boris leaped down onto the fence 
but quickly lost his foot and toppled off into the snow behind it. “You 
two sure know how to make an entrance” she smiled. “Yea, well you 
should have seen how Muk and Luk woke me up this morning” he 
replied. Jenna chuckled before giving her mate a few licks “The least 
you could have done is fix that rooster on top of your head. You look 
more like the town mutt then usual”. 

Suddenly trumpet blasts echoed from down the street bringing some life 
to the dark hollow lines of abandoned houses along Front Street. 
Everyone quickly turned in the direction of the sound and started to 
cheer as the sled dog team came marching down the street. Kodi lead in 
front as the team followed behind. The Marching band playing a 
rendition of the national anthem as they went along. 

The young dog lifted his head proudly as he walked and Balto smiled 
wiping a tear that was rising from his eye. He’d never felt so proud of 
his son before, it seemed like only yesterday Kodi was just a young 
scrap no bigger then his muzzle trying desperately to follow in his 
father’s paw-steps and now here he was leading a parade into town. 
“Town hero’ would be a fine name to pass down to his son, at first Balto 


worried if his son would be as bashful about the attention as he was but 


Kodi actually took it well. 

He was humble and flourished in the spotlight and it warmed his heart to 
know that the town would forever remember his son as the ‘great son of 
Balto, the dog who beat the aviation industry’. As Kodi walked along he 
opened his eyes briefly and smiled when he saw Balto in the crowd “Hi 
Papa!” he barked. Balto smiled “Hi Son” he muttered waving to him. 
The sled team stopped at the base of the statue and the musher stepped 
off walking over to Kodi and unhooking him from the leash. Kodi 
padded up to the statue and sat down at it’s base and instantly cameras 
started to flash from within the crowd. The mayor who had just arrived 
in his car stepped out and shut the door behind him. 

Balto felt a slight growl rising in his throat when he saw the mayor, he 
was disgusted at what a dump Nome had become. Before the buildings 
in town looked clean and well kept always with fresh codes of paint on 
the walls but now the buildings looked old and groggy with some 
windows boarded up and other houses left completely abandoned. The 
town that Balto had worked so hard to save was just falling apart and he 
couldn’t help but wonder if saving Nome had really been worth it. But 
then he remembered Rosy laying in her sickbed coughing and on the 
verge of death and he was reminded that every bit of strength he’d put 
into saving Nome truly had been worth it. 

The Mayor stepped up to the Base of the statue his dog ‘Governor’ 
trotting up happily beside him. Then he pulled a piece of paper out of his 


pocket and started to read from it. “We are gathered here today to 


honour the brave dogs who won the great sled race. And proved to the 
aviation industry that the tried and true is rightly the strong and better. 
We are proud to put up this statue of the dog who led that race. The son 
of the town hero, Kodi!’’. 

The crowd cheered as the mayor finished the sentence. Balto’s eyes 
were suddenly taken off his son as he saw a cold dark shadow moving 
amongst the crowd. For a moment he thought it was his imagination but 
the shadow brightened as it came into the light. 

“What’s the matter Balto?” Jenna nudged his side then looked up in the 
direction he was looking her eyes widening with horror as she was met 
by his cold blue gaze. “Steele” she whispered. 

The black and white husky stepped out from the crowd and into the 
sunlight. His body was skinny and rugged and it looked like he hadn’t 
eaten in days. From beneath his torn and shredded fur Balto could see 
every single one off his ribs. But even to spite his ghastly appearance he 
held his gaze on Jenna for a few moments longer before taking a glance 
up at the statue. 

“Well, well, well, Look who’s getting a statue made out of him” Steele 
muttered his raspy voice almost a whisper beneath his breath. Balto 
stepped in front of Jenna giving a low growl but he felt a jolt of shock as 
she pushed him to the side and walked out in front of him and up to 
Steele. “What do you want Steele?” she asked. Steele gave a soft shrug 
“What, me. I just wanted to join in the festivities. Maybe sniff around a 


bit and see if there was a big huge statue around that I could lift my leg 


on” he smirked. 

Balto gave a snarl and and he padded up next to Jenna drooping his tail 
over her back in order to show his dominance. “Get lost Steele, this is 
my son’s day and I refuse to let you stand here and ruin it” Balto 
growled his hackles lifting up on his back. Steele backed up a bit and 
smiled “Don’t worry wolf-dog. I’m going to let your son have his 
moment in ‘my’ spotlight. After all he did take it fare and square”. 
Steele then slowly leaned forward until he was nose to nose with Balto 
his putrid breath forcing it’s way up his nostrils “It’s only you who stole 
my prize”. 

Balto leaped forward and pinned Steele to the ground. Steele quickly 
twisted his body and pinned Balto beneath him. “Let’s save some of that 
for later Balto, I wanna see if you have the strength to put up with what I 
have in store” Steele barked. Balto pulled himself out from under his 
opponent and quickly stood up his lip curling. “See you again soon 
Balto, enjoy the party” Steele turned and padded off back into the 
crowd. 

Boris bolted over towards Balto almost tripping over his webbed feat as 
he ran “Are you all right?” he asked. Balto looked down at his step- 
father “Yea, I’m fine. We should go home, like now” he yipped. “But 
what about party, what about balloon and cake, Surely we can’t let that 
tired old mutt spoil all the fun right?” Boris honked. “We need to go 
home Boris, with what Steele just said to me. I think we all might be in 


grave danger”. 


Chapter 2. Town Secrets. 


Mel’s eyes widened as the darted to and fro across the text of the 
newspaper. His body quivered as he gazed at the headline and then read 
the text below. For a moment he closed his them feeling as though he 
couldn’t bear to read another word but the morbid curiosity and bitter 
anxiety forced his eyes to open once again. 

But before he could get a chance to read another paragraph Dipsy came 
padding up to the deck, her breaths permeating past the small bone that 
sat clamped in her jaws. Leaping up onto the deck the plump blood 
hound flopped down on the deck next to him and started teething on the 
bone furiously desperate to get any scrap of meat she could off of it. 

“It’s not good, it’s not good!” Mel yelped his legs tensing beneath him. 
Dipsy looked up at him and rolled her eyes “What’s not good now? Like 
I have to ask” she muttered. 

She had Mel had been friends since they were pups. They had been 
through everything together, the great blizzard of nineteen fourteen, the 
serum run, the great race against the plane but Mel to spite his anxiety 
had become increasingly knowledgeable with everything that happened 
in town. 


Though she got sick of hearing him ramble on about his worries 


sometimes she couldn’t help but have her interest peaked by some of the 
things that he had to say but when she wasn’t listening to him talking 
politics she was listening to the gossip that circulated between the other 
dogs in Nome. More then once she had heard the others talking about 
her ‘relationship’ with Mel but these of course were just plain rumours 
which bore no substance. 

To her Mel was just a friend, and that’s what he would always be. But 
this didn’t mean that she hadn’t caught him before trying to make moves 
on her. In the midst of her last heat Mel didn’t seem to be able to get 
enough of her. They would go for walks together out near the pier and 
she would often be caught off guard when he would give a light brush 
against her flank but then continue on like nothing had ever happened. 
But it was only when he once came too close behind her once that she 
turned and gave him a small slap across the muzzle. 

But he of course being him was quick to apologize for giving in to 
immodesty and would quickly make up for it by just being his stupid 
nervous self. She was the Alpha female in his eyes and it was that deep 
longing for someone to comfort him that saved their relationship from 
ever coming apart. And who knew, if she never had her desires fulfilled 
from some unrestrained mutt on the street then perhaps, she just might 
make her move someday. 

But until then she could only stop and listen as he once again recited the 
words of the Nome newspaper. “May Sixth Nineteen Twenty-nine: 


Town celebration interrupted by old rival of town hero. 


In the middle of that mayor’s last weeks speech at of the revealing of 
Kody’s statue Balto was seen getting into a scrap with his old rival 
Steele. The scrap didn’t last long and both dogs appeared to walk away 
uninjured. Steele who was abandoned by his owner shortly after the 
Serum run several years ago has been living in the shadows for years 
and some going as far to assume he was dead. 

Most residents feel that this abrupt encounter is a direct result of the 
increase in local stray activity that has increased over the last several 
years. One can’t help but wonder if this will be the final appearance of 
Steele considering he turned thirteen last month. As the gold and coal 
supplies drop and the recent increase of political tension the clock may 
be nearing midnight on the final countdown to what may ultimately be 
our towns fate' -Andrew C. Martwick, The Nome Nugget”. 

Dipsy shrugged her shoulders “So what’s there to worry about, that 
newspaper is still young, the stuff in there can hardly count as nothing 
short of gossip” she yipped. “Stray increase, Steele just suddenly 
appearing after years of lurking in the shadows, does that not seem 
strange to you, what if Steele is recruiting members to start a war against 
Balto?”. Dipsy chuckled “The closest thing to a war that’s going to 
happen around here is with the gangs of cats who have been fighting 
over territory for the last few months. Don’t you ever get tired of fearing 
a war 1s going to happen soon, remember when the last mayor was 
around and Nome and that other town were fighting over supplies?” 


Mel turned his head abruptly “That could still happen you know, I’ve 


been following it and I wouldn’t be surprised if one broke out 
tomorrow... I feel a headache coming on” he flinched and fell onto his 
paws. Dispy sighed and stood up walking over to him and giving him a 
soft comforting lick on the top of his skull and running her tail along his 
flank “It’s going to be all nght Mel, nothing bad is going to happen 
around here. Lets just go get some food from behind the meat market 
then go for a nice long walk down by the lake” she whispered. 

Mel lifted his head his body still shivering “Y, your right... Th, that 
might calm my nerves” he muttered. Dixie and Sylvie giggled as they 
padded by catching a glimpse of the two friends. Dipsy just gave a snort 
before turning back to him and helping him stand up. “All right will 
leave, no sense sticking around and bothering you to love birds” Sylvie 
said in her usual sarcastic tone. Dipsy stood up and threw her owners 
shoe in their direction just missing them as it crashed down into the 
snow the two dogs chuckling as they bounded away. 

Leaping down off the deck she felt a chill run up her legs as the snow 
crowded around her paws. She could tell that winter was closing in fast 
and that soon she would have to go back to eating dry kibble. Not that 
she hated kibble but it could never compare to the soggy taste of a week 
old stake that had missed the dumpster after it had been thrown out. Her 
mouth watered at the thoughts of the treasures she hoped to find. 

Mel leaped down after her and the two of them waded their way through 
the fresh snow. She could not help but gaze up at the statue of Kodi 
when they walked past it. Now there was a dog she had feelings for. She 


and Kodi were roughly the same age and though she was a blood hound 
and he was a husky she nevertheless felt completely attracted to him. He 
was the stuff of legend in town nowadays and the fact that he was the 
child of Balto the great hero of Nome made him all the more lovable. 
And now standing before the great statue that had been built of him 
made her heart pump a mile a minute. 

She had tried to spend a night in the boiler room once with him. Well 
groomed and ready to greet him with open arms she waited but as soon 
as he came into the room she got a taste of her friend’s own anxiety. 
Instead of spending a passionate night of love making like she had so 
desperately dreamed of she was instead left to engaged in a brief 
awkward meal of split canned dog food. And upon finishing he briefly 
thanked her and took off leaving her to spend the rest of the night 
beneath the doctor’s office alone. 

She never blamed Kodiak for that night, if anything she was the guilty 
one. But her failure to impress him only encouraged her, if all went well 
she was going to try again tonight. Hopefully this time she would 
succeed in getting his full attention. 

Dipsy approached the dumpster her tail thumping against the snow as 
she looked up at it. “Well, there it is!” she smiled her ears falling against 
the back of her neck “Do you wanna come with me?” she asked. Mel 
shrugged “I think Pll just stay out here, there’s broken glass and who 
knows what else in that thing. I wouldn’t want to cut my paw again, I 


just got my stitches removed” he replied. Dipsy shrugged “All right, but 


don’t be surprised if I get all the good stuff’ she barked leaping up and 
grabbing onto the rim of the dumpster with her front legs and pulling 
herself up during her muzzle into the mound of trash. 

Mel sat on the ground looking up for a moment and listening to her 
rummage around and he them looked back down at his paws. Holding up 
the left and then the right he gazed at his claws, spreading his toes to 
make sure there was no dirt between them. he then caught a glimpse of a 
soft brown patch beneath the overhang of the roof he cocked his head to 
the side for a moment then started dragging his nail through the dirt. 
First to the left and then to the right, for a moment he thought of what he 
could draw and then an idea crossed his mind. 

Dragging his claw through the dirt he drew the shape of a heart, in the 
middle of it he wrote Dipsy’s name and a plus symbol. But before he 
could write his own a noise from behind him snapped him out of his 
trance. Lifting his ears he glazed around the alleyway. He could hear the 
wind blowing through it causing it to howl like a breeze over a bottle, he 
felt a chill run up his spine and he looked up at Dipsy who now had 
almost her entire body buried in the rubbish. 

“Dipsy?” he muttered shakily. She didn’t respond but continued to 
digging tossing aside a rotten banana peel. Mel jumped as he heard 
something glass shatter down the alley to his right. The alley was 
becoming darker as the sun started to set and he could feel goosebumps 
forming on his skin as the wind started to get stronger, “Dipsy, I think 


we should go!” he barked. 


Dipsy pulled her head up “Not yet, I can smell some sausages down at 
the bottom and I’m going to try and see if I can reach them” she 
responded. Mel groaned with anxiety as he looked back into the 
shadows for a few moments longer. But as he turned his to look back at 
the dumpster he was greeted by a large brown pit-bull who was standing 
right behind him. It gazed down at him with a smile his eyes were dark 
red and froth leaked from the sides of his jaws. Mel was about to scream 
but the dog quickly swatted him across the head and knocking him out 
cold. 

Dipsy leaned forward as far as she could and grabbed the rotten sausage 
in her jaws. Feeling her paws tingle with excitement she pulled the 
sausage out from the mound “All right Mel I got...” She stopped as she 
saw that her friend was gone. “Mel?” she barked looking around. 

Her first thought was that he’d panicked and ran off but something in the 
air didn’t feel right. Forgetting all about the sausage she jumped off the 
dumpster and started sniffing the ground. For a moment she smelled him 
but the she was hit with a stench that was far worse. The she heard the 
sound of something massive jump up behind her. 

Turning around she looked up and screamed as a massive paw holding a 
rock came crashing down towards her and she was struck, a mixture of 
teeth and saliva falling from her face as she fell off the dumpster to the 


ground hitting it with a thud. 


Balto paced across the floor of the boiler room, his tail dropping as he 
walked. The sun was starting to set along the horizon, it’s warm pink 
glow illuminating the sky. 

Steele’s words still rung in his head as he paced, normally he would 
have just brushed off Steele’s taunt but something seemed far more 
different this time. His eyes no longer burned with jealousy, but now 
they were burning with pure unforgiving rage. Whatever sense of respect 
for any other living creature he had once had vanished, even respect for 
himself. Low and behold, the creature that Balto could see in those cold 
eyes was far worse then anything he could ever have possibly imagined. 
“Balto?” Jenna’s voice came from behind and Balto turned to see her as 
she padded up to him “Hay” he replied his gaze warming. She sat down 
and smiled and Balto grinned back in response, his heart throbbed as she 
pressed her paw down on his “Are you doing all right?” she asked. 

“Yea, but I just can’t seem to shake it from my mind. I tried listening to 
what the other dogs in town are talking about but the one thing I’m 
trying to forget seems to be the only subject on everyones mind” he said. 
Jenna gave him a comforting lick on the back of his neck “It’s just 
gossip, I’m sure everyone in town will be talking for a few days then 
before you know it they will all be focusing back on the usual town 
politics”. 

Balto shook his head “I’m not crazy though right, You saw that look in 
his eyes didn’t you?” he barked. Jenna shrugged “Nothing I haven’t seen 


before, pride, hate, embarrassment. Sometimes I just wish he’d go back 
to being the kind brave dog he used to be. I remember meeting him in 
my teenage years. I’d just moved into town, Rosy hadn’t been born yet 
and I never had much to do. 

I would wander the streets sniffing for trash and stay out late listening to 
the others gossip about the male dogs in town. One night I decided to 
join the conversation and that’s when I found out about Steele. They of 
course told me the same stories he’d told them, that he had saved a child 
from a burning house. That he was the best sled dog this side of Alaska. 
And that his mother was part wolf or something silly like that, no 
offence Balto” she added. 

“Wait, did you just say part wolf?” Balto cocked his head to the side his 
left ear folding against the back of his head. “Yea, he said he was part 
wolf but I never believed him. Doc says he knew his mother and she 
never really spoke about who Steele’s father was. But whatever the case 
when I heard all those stories about him I couldn’t resist tracking him 
down. 

When we met he’d just returned from training for the next race. As they 
slowed to a stop Steele looked over at me and gave that stupid little 
smirk he always did. As time went on me and him spoke a lot but never 
truly clicked. Well, at least I felt that way, and he hounded after me until 
the day I met you, I think that was the moment you stole his spotlight” 
she chuckled. 


Jenna looked up at Balto who gazed back at her with confusion in his 


eyes “Why didn't you ever tell me this Jenna?” he growled feeling 
insulted that she had kept something so important from him.“You know 
what I was going through because of being part wolf’. Jenna shrugged “T 
just never thought it was important. I always just believed that he made 
up his stories so he would get a good reaction from the others”. 

Balto perked his ears slightly “But what about his mother and father, did 
he mention anything more about them?’”. Jenna shrugged “Ask Doc, I 
never met them before but Doc was good friends with both Steele and 
his mother back in the day”. 

Balto stood up and walked towards the door of the boiler room his tail 
dragging behind him. “Where are you going?” Jenna stood up about to 
follow him. “Pm going to go speak with Doc, something isn’t right 
about this” he barked. “Can I come with you?” she asked. Balto stopped 
and looked at the floor boards “I’d prefer if you just stayed here Jenna, I 
think we should have a little time apart” he muttered walking out the 
door. “Balto...” she muttered taking a few steps forward but the more 
she thought about it the more she quickly came to understand his 
disappointment in her. Why didn’t I just say something she thought 
dipping her head down sadly. 


Doc sat on the edge of the pier his old blind eyes staring blankly over the 
water. His sides slowly heaved up and down in slow gurgled breaths as 
he tried to obtain air through the mucus that clogged his lungs. “Doc!” 


Balto called and Doc turned his head around “Balto is that you?” he 


grumbled squinting through his old half blinded eyes. 

Balto padded up to him “Yea, it’s me. Can I ask you some questions?” 
he asked sitting down next to him. “Sure lad, what’s on your mind?” 
Doc replied. “I was just talking with Jenna about an hour ago and she 
told me about her relationship with Steele, she said that he used to say he 
was part wolf. Was that true, was his mother a wolf?” Balto woofed. 

Doc turned his gaze away from the lake and looked down at his paws in 
silence for a few moments “You shouldn’t go around asking questions 
like that Balto” Doc muttered finishing his sentence in a coughing 
fit.“Why? I just want to know” Balto felt unease gnaw at his stomach, 
clearly Doc was hiding something from him. 

“Because every town has it’s secrets, just as every dog has his. That 
secret is the one that everyone knows but nobody wants to talk about. 
Steele was a very rebellious dog when he was a pup, he told lies to 
everybody. His mother was always ashamed of him, so she always 
stayed in the shadows. 

Even when we spoke she never showed who she was. Sometimes I 
wondered if she was ashamed of him or ashamed of herself’ Doc started 
to cough again and Balto waited until he finished before responding “So, 
you never saw her but did you at least know her name?”’. Doc spat some 
mucus onto the ice and muttered “No she always kept it to her self. Just 
don’t speak to anyone else about this all right Balto? Somethings are just 
better left alone, now bugger off, I need to get some sleep” Doc circled 


around himself a few times and fell onto his stomach his eyes closing. 


Feeling a chill run down his body Balto stood up and started making his 


way back to down towards the shore. 


Chapter 3. The End of An Era. 


Blue lightning flashed across the cold white sky as flakes pelted down 
on the streets of Nome. The wind howling through the streets sending 
the snowdrifts spiralling across the avenues like ghosts. Everything was 
silent except for the occasional howl of a dog in the distance and the soft 
pitter patter of the snow hitting the ground. 

But far out of town on the beach everything was far from silent. To spite 
the grey clouds that hid it from view the moon had shown fully that 
night. It’s pull causing the water to lap and reach for the sky only for it 
to form into massive swells that moved like beasts against the horizon. 

Balto lied sleeping in his rotting cold home, the wind had driven him to 
shelter below deck but to spite his best efforts to stay warm he shivered 
beneath his blanket as the storm grew ever worse the cold going as deep 


as to sink into his dreams. 


He dashed across the ice his eyes wide with fear the horizon reflecting in 
his vision. Above him once again he saw the crow sweep over his head 
and he lowered his gaze slightly determined to catch up with Antu. 


She looked back at him for a moment and seeing that he was catching up 


started to fly faster. “No, stop, wait!” he howled before his paws slipped 
out from under him and he tumbled down onto the ice. He slid for a few 
moments before coming to a stop and lied still for a moment before 
standing up “Why God, why do I keep having this dream?” he barked 
feeling frustrated. Balto lifted his head “What do you want from me!” 
his pelt drifted in the wind. 

At that moment he was hit by a blasted of heat, the snow that blasted 
around him started turning into ashes and he sputtered not being able to 
breath. For a moment he thought he was in hell, that at any moment a 
great serpent would rise from the waters to grab him and drag him to his 
eternal demise. But then he heard the sounds of voices calling to him. 

As the smoke stole his breath he looked up and saw he was surrounded 
by fire. Huge flames that rose into the air around him as they encircled 
around him trapping him in a circle of fire. 

His ears falling back he looked around desperately for a way to escape 
but he was quickly cut from his thoughts as he heard the sound of Jenna 
screaming through the flames. “Jenna!” he cried trying to see through 
the smoke but his cries were cut off by a coughing fit. “Jenna!” he 
managed to choke out as his lungs started to blacken. 

The ice was starting to melt beneath his paws and he whimpered looking 
down at it, The crackling of the fire was so loud that each pop felt like it 
would shatter his ear drum, he could feel the ground shaking as the fire 
roared. It swayed harder and harder until Balto could no longer stand 


and he stumbled as the ice shattered beneath him. 


Balto’s eyes flew open and he quickly stood, ground beneath him 
bucked upwards then slammed back down causing his stomach to 
respond in kind. Shakily he stood up trying to keep his balance and 
made his way slowly over the stairs that led to the upper deck. 

Crawling up the steps he dug his claws into the moldy rotten would and 
pulled himself up to the top. He jolted as the boat creaked beneath him 
and it felt as though his heart was about to leap from his throat. In his 
mind he knew what was happening but deep down he didn’t want to 
believe it. For all that he knew he was miles out in the midst of the sea, 
waiting to be swallowed by the tempest like the many ships that had 
been dragged from the Alaskan shore. 

Pulling himself up over the top step he stumbled over to the railing and 
looked up over the side to see what was happening. Luckily it seemed 
that he was only about a good mile from the shore, the tide had dragged 
the ship farther out then he could swim though and in the distance he 
could see that the trawler was being pushed directly towards the cliffs, 
large jagged rocks stuck up out of the water, there tips so pointy they 
could easily rip it’s old wooden frame to shreds. 

Looking around franticly he hunted for anything he could jump onto in 
the water and for a few moments it seemed hopeless but then in the 
midst of the waves he saw a medium size chunk of ice dancing about 
and coming towards his direction. It looked just large enough to hold his 
weight yet not nearly enough to hold his entire body. But he had no 


choice, it was either use the ice to help him swim across or stay and go 


down with his ship. 

He stared down at the chuck of ice, then took in a large gulp of air and 
pulled himself up over the railing and plummeted down onto the ice. The 
cold frozen block smashing into his chest knocking the wind out of him 
for a few moments, his claws digging into the ice as he started to slide 
and he gripped on for dear life. 

The freezing water splashed up against his face and every drop felt like 
frozen flames against his skin. Turning back he watched as the boat 
slowly drifted away from him and over towards the rocks. Then came a 
loud crash as it’s wooden body was shredded by the jagged stones. The 
wood churned and twisted as it was pulled back and trawler practically 
disintegrated not standing a chance as it was crushed by the large waves 
that forced it ever further in. 

Holding onto the ice he rested his head down to catch his breath as the 
waves slowly pushed him towards the shore. For a moment the blizzard 
calmed and the air fell still, the clouds severing open allowing eerie 
florescent glow of the northern lights to shine down on the sea. 

His mind fell back to when he was a pup, living inside the trawler safe 
from what ever nature could throw at him. Growing alongside Boris who 
kept him warm with the blanket that had been left behind by the ships 
previous owner. 

He remembered the stormy nights where he would be alone, left to howl 
at the thunder awaiting Boris to come back from hunting fish for him. 


His golden collar which he’d been given for saving the town was now 


taken by the sea along with whatever sense of safety he had left. 

Finally after what had seemed like a lifetime the drifting ice block 
reached the shore. Letting his paws relax he slowly slid down off the ice 
and into the water. Gasping as he quickly dog paddled back to the shore 
pulled himself out and falling flat into the sand. 

The world around him started to spin again as his body reminded him of 
his first problem, he tried to stand up but the vertigo was just so great 
that it caused him to buckle down onto his bottom. Feeling a gag rise in 
his throat he bent down his head and threw up, his ears falling back 
against his head as he wretched his body giving into the overpowering 
wrath of seasickness. 

He didn’t even think about it as it happened, instead his mind was far, 
far away from his suffering body. He was beneath his mother’s belly 
once again, suffering from a fever. Whimpering as the nausea gripped 
his tiny little body and he pressed close to her belly hoping that she 
could somehow make it stop. 

She stroked his head with her tail as he shivered humming softly the 
tune of an old aboriginal hymn. The light that seeped in through the 
ceiling of the cabin making her appear as a shadow above him. The 
sound of her soft warm voice being more powerful to him then any 
medicine. Slowly he fell asleep against her side, dreaming of one day 
living with his ancestors far amongst the stars. 

Lifting his head back up he tried to hold back the dry heaving as his 


body tried to bring forth more but alas it would be to no avail for it to do 


so. No longer was he cozy and full but instead he stood as a cold hollow 
shell against the storm. 

Wiping his mouth with his paw he shakily stood up padded off the shore 
and started to wade into the snow. He couldn’t even feel his body 
anymore, it felt like he was just a mind hovering over the drifts as he 
franticly dug and pushed through as fast as he could. 

The cold scent of death beckoned him to abandon his efforts and instead 
give in to it’s enticing appeal. But he knew that it was not his time to 
die, he still had a mate and a family who needed him so to spite his frost 
bitten flank he continued pushing onward through the miles of frozen 


wasteland. 


Jenna lied sprawled out by the fireplace her eyes softly closed as she lay 
lost in sleep her tail twitching now and again as she dreamed. Rosy sat 
on the couch listening to a story that was being told on the radio. And 
her parents were cooking dinner in the next room. 

Jenna and her owners had moved to this cabin a few months after Alue 
had disappeared. Because of the high cost of living downtown she and 
her family were forced to move to it’s outskirts. But this didn’t effect 
their daily commute. It was still close enough that they could easily go 
to and fro from their humble cabin to the busy streets of downtown 
Nome with out hardly any hesitation. The only obstacle of course being 
the fifteen minute walk. 


Jenna opened her eyes as she was suddenly awoken by the sound of 


scratching at the door. Quickly she stood up and dashed over to it and 
started barking excitedly. 

Rosy’s father stopped what he was doing and came into the foyer and 
opened the door turning the handle he opened it. As it opened a drift of 
snow came bellowing in and Jenna’s gasped when she saw Balto sitting 
at the door his fur was covered in ice crystals and laying flat against his 
skin which was surely red with frostbite. 

“My god Balto!” Gunnar exclaimed “Honey get a blanket quick!” he 
called to Rosy’s mother. Balto slowly walked inside his body trembling. 
Jenna leaned forward and started grooming his fur trying desperately to 
pull the ice out with her teeth. Making his way over to the fireplace he 
lied down just inches away from the flickering flames. The moment the 
heat from the flames touched his fur the ice started to melt, he shook 
himself in order to get the small drops of water of his pelt. 

“Balto, what happened to you?” Jenna asked sitting down next to him. 
Mrs Kasson knelt down and gently placed the blanket over him and 
glanced up giving her a soft lap on the hand with his tongue. 

“The boat, it got caught up in the storm. I was able to get off just before 
it crashed into some rocks and broke up along the shore. Jenna, my 
home is gone” he yelped feeling a bulge starting to form in his throat. 
“What about Boris is he ok?” she asked pressing her muzzle into his 
chest, “He said he was going out on a date with Stella and that he would 
be back by morning. Only now there’s nothing to go back to” a sob 


escaped his chest as a tear started to fall from his eye but he quickly 


caught it before Jenna could see. 

“It’s all right to cry Balto” she muttered placing his head onto her 
shoulder “Your home may be gone but you still have your heart” she 
whispered her touch embracing him as she held on. Her voice giving a 
feeling similar to that of his mothers her consolation allowing him to 
with ease give into to his pain and let his sorrow melt from his eyes. 
Gunnar came back into the room with a leather collar with a small brass 
tag hooked to it and wrapped it around his neck. On it was written their 
address and the name Duke. “Here Balto, this belonged to our old dog, 
but you in saving Rosy have become twice the dog he ever was so I 
think you’ve earned it” he muttered tying it around Balto’s neck. 

“T’ll go find Uncle Boris when the storm passes, you and him can stay 
here as long as you like until you find a new home, all right?” she 
muttered. Balto nodded wiping some of the tears from his eyes and 
Jenna held his paw in hers and holding him close and keeping him warm 


till he slowly drifted off to sleep. 


By the time dawn had broke the wind had died down, Balto had left 
Jenna’s house. All night he thought about what had happened to his 
home and he had to go back to see, if there was at least one possession 
left he could salvage. “Balto!” He heard Boris calling from above him. 
Balto turned just in time to see the goose clumsily flapping down 
towards him and crashing down into the snow. He lifted his head and 


spat out a mouthful of snow and honked “I heard what happened, I saw 


big wave last night and I knew the tide must have come in fast. Are you 
all right?” 

Balto didn’t look back as his step-father came dashing after him “I’m 
fine, but what was on that boat may not be” he muttered. Boris padded 
up beside him “What are you talking about, surely you can’t be hunting 
for your favourite squeaky toy. You should be glad it was toy and not 
you”. 

“It wasn’t the toy” Balto snapped and Boris jerked his head back feeling 
stunned by his reaction but then cocked it. “Well spit 1t out, what is it 
that you are so desperately looking for?” Balto felt his chest starting to 
tighten “It was the golden collar”. Boris gasped “But I thought you gave 
it to Jenna on the night you two, you know, did your thing” he said. 

“She gave it back to me the next day, she said that it was rightfully mine 
and that it rightly belonged to me and to Mr Simpsons dogs led team. I 
hid it in the cabin below deck to ensure that Steele would never get to 
it’. Boris panted as he tried to keep up “I understand the importance 
towards that collar Balto, but it surely has sunk to the bottom of bay by 
now. In fact I’m almost certain of it”. 

Balto started to walk faster and Boris struggled to keep up “The collar is 
not just important to me but also to this town, I know that as soon as 
word gets out that my home is destroyed it will coax Steele out of the 
shadows. He wouldn’t be just looking for the collar, he’ll also be 
looking for me. Because if he sees that I didn’t die in the shipwreck he 


will make sure that I die at his paws’”’. 


Boris could see Balto’s hackles starting to rise “Why does Steele want 
you dead, surely he could just take the collar and be on his way, no?”’. 
Balto shook his head “Just having the collar wouldn’t be good enough 
for him. I saw the madness in his eyes that day at the statue unveiling, 
what ever it is he’s planning he’s been planning it for a long time and if I 
just ignore it I doubt it’s going to end well’. 

Boris nodded and jumped up into the air spreading his wings so that he 
would fly just high enough to stay in the air but low enough so he 
wouldn’t get dizzy. Balto could see the shoreline in the distance and he 
pushed forward with determination. “Boris you keep an eye from above 
and make sure Steele doesn’t appear all right?’”’. Boris put his wing to his 
head and nodded but gasped and caught himself before he could hit the 
ground. 

Bursting out of the reeds Balto ran up to what was left of the trawler. It 
was hardly recognizable, the only part that was untouched was the bow 
and a chunk of the stern. Climbing over the rocks Balto bent down and 
started shifting through the rubble. “Come on, come on where is it?”’. 
“Balto!” Boris called from up on the rocks, “What?” Balto responded 
pushing over a few more boards. “I don’t see Steele, but I fear we may 
have much bigger problem” he honked. Balto stopped digging and 
turned climbing up into what was left of the rafters so he could see what 
Boris was seeing. “Oh Crap” he muttered as he saw hundreds of dogs 
rushing through the field in the direction of the shore, barking and 


snarling as they ran. 


Balto back down from the rafters and went down to where he was 
searching and then he remembered ‘The Safe!’. he turned his head 
around and smiled as he saw it buried under several broken beams. He 
ran over to it and started turning the dial on the safe with his paw, “What 
was it, nine, five, twelve, two, two, What were the last numbers?” he 
panicked franticly turning the dial. Then Balto stopped as he heard 
somebody walk up behind him. 


Part II: The Match 


Chapter 4. The Shadow Of The Father. 


Balto froze where he stood his breaths shaking as he slowly turned 


around. Behind him he saw a shadow step into the light, the only thing 


in the dark that gave her away was her bright white chest and piercing 
blue eyes. Her sides heaved as she caught her breath “It’s your 
daughter’s birthday” she panted. Balto nodded slightly not sure if he 
should turn to put in the last numbers but the husky quickly shoved him 
aside with surprising strength to spite her obvious young form. 

“One, five, two, six” she muttered turning the dial “And just how do 
you know that” Balto cocked his head to the side. “Pll explain 
everything later, just shut your trap and grab the collar before the pack 
gets here!” she barked leaning forward and grabbing the handle of the 
with her paw and pushing it down and pulling it open. 

Sunlight casted down from above them into the safe the light hit the 
brown collar the gold decorations on it illuminated, its light grazing 
upon them both. His heart still leapt into his throat every time he saw it, 
the cold from the blizzard on the way back to Nome still clinging to his 
bones. 

Shaking away the memories he grabbed the collar in his jaws and threw 
it up over his head letting it fall comfortably around his neck. From 
above them the boards from what was left of the stern groaned and the 
drifts of snow fell down from the ceiling as it started to crack. “Come on 
lets go!” Balto yipped turning over to the rubble pile and climbing up the 
rubble towards the light. He could feel the husky’s breath against his tail 
as she followed closely behind. 

Bursting out of the rubble Balto stumbled down the snow drift and onto 
the ground below the husky sliding down next to him. He quickly stood 


bounding out across the shore watching as the tide started slipping away. 
It was clear that God had one last ounce of havoc to rain down on what 
was left of the ship the air around him getting sucked back as the wind 
pulled back the tide. 

Balto glanced back at the ship just in time to see a massive wave come 
crashed down towards the cove consumed it. Jade caught up beside him 
and he faced her as he ran “All right now that were not dead can you 
please explain to me what’s going on and who you are?” he grumbled. 
“My name is Jade, I’m Steele’s daughter” the husky barked. Balto 
sighed “And let me guess, your part of his plan and you are going to try 
and kill me so you can take my collar and give it to your father” he 
barked. “Yea, that’s it that’s exactly why I just saved you from getting 
killed by stray dogs and a giant wave” she replied sarcastically. 

Balto started to slow down in order to catch his breath “So then why did 
you save me?” he asked. “Because I know how important that collar is 
to both you and this one horse town”. 

“But why are you betraying your father?” Balto couldn’t help but feel 
something was wrong about this. She was clearly telling the truth 
because if one were to take away the black stripe down her muzzle and 
put it around her eyes and changed her to a male she would be the 
absolute spitting image of Steele. “Because he never understood me, he 
was always trying to get me involved in his plans for revenge but I just 
wanted to get on with my life. He had wined and groaned about how he 


never got to keep the collar and how you stole his thunder. But I saw it 


around me, the town had moved on. The world had moved on. My father 
was the only one stuck in his old ways. I tried to persuade him to just let 
it go but he refused, so I just ran”. 

Balto smiled “You know, you remind me a lot of my daughter. She 
thought I was a stubborn old grump who never got off her back and 
when she ran away my entire view changed on how I treated her. And it 
took me running after her to realize that she didn’t belong with me. Her 
destiny lied elsewhere” Balto could feel sadness creeping up the back of 
his throat. 

He missed Alue, she was the light of his life. If only now she could see 
how much her brother had grown, what he had achieved. But at the same 
time he wouldn’t like her to see how Nome was now. It was an entirely 
different world compared to what she’d left behind. And now Nome had 
fallen to a far worse enemy then what Steele could ever throw at it. The 
clutch of politics. 

“So, why didn’t your father just come looking for me. Why did he send 
all of those strays, wouldn’t would’ve just been easier for him to come 
after it himself?” Balto asked. Jade blinked at him “He didn’t, they were 
not sent by him. They were sent by Decker. He is the founder of the 
‘GNR’ or in other words ‘The Great Nome Rebellion’. It’s a group of 
dogs that are looking to rise up against the new mayor of Nome, chase 
him out of power and run every man and dog out of town so they can 
take over it. In there eyes they think that mankind 1s evil. That the world 
would run better if it were run by dogs. Did you honestly think the stray 


problem happened by chance? And those who haven’t been joining 
willingly are being taken by force. That’s why members of some of the 
local sled dog teams have vanished over the last few years”. 

Balto felt unease churn in his stomach “But why do they want me?”. 
Jade swayed her head “They don’t, they want your collar. Decker knows 
who Steele is and Decker has tried over and over again to recruit him but 
he’s always refused. Now he’s realized what Steele wants, if Decker gets 
his paws on the collar and offers it to him in trade for loyalty then he can 
finally have the perfect solder for his war”. 

Just then from above Boris came swooping down from the sky yelling a 
battle cry. His wings fluttered as he grabbed onto Jade who swung her 
head back and forth in response as he snapped at her neck and threw him 
off. “Watch it goose before I turn you into my next meal” she spat. Boris 
quickly stood up “Oh really, Pll have you know that I was planning on 
Chinese food tonight, dog special!” Boris was about to take another 
lunge at her but Balto stepped in front of him. 

“Easy Boris she’s on our side. Her name is Jade, she’s Steele’s 
daughter”. Boris scrunched his face “Daughter of Steele? Now I know 
you have birds in brain. She’s part of mission to kill you no?”. Balto 
shook his head “No, she hates him. She just told me all about what’s 
happening with Steele. And besides she saved my life”. Boris looked 
over at her a hint of uncertainty in his gaze “You make good point, but I 
still don’t trust her. If she’s such a rebel then why did she suddenly 
appear when you were being hunted down by those dogs. And how did 


she know that number of your safe?” Balto and Boris both turned and 
looked at her and she shrugged and smiled, “What else can I say, my 
father taught me how to be a stalker as part of one of his plans. But after 
he pressured me into coming after you that’s when I flipped him the 
middle claw” she laughed. 

Balto could see why Boris didn’t trust Jade, but he had no choice but to 
trust her. She had the inside scoop on what was going on with Steele and 


if he couldn’t trust her, then who could he concerning him. 


Morse sat patently under his masters desk, his ears perked as he listened 
closely for the next messages to come over the telegraph machine. Not 
knowing any other duty then being the towns news source. He would 
spend hours sitting and waiting for the next update from Anchorage. 
He’d been the one who kept the town updated in the midst of the serum 
run and the same dog who kept track of the race between the dog sled 
team and the plane in the great race a few years later. It was a job he’d 
devoted his life to and he would continue till the day of his death. Any 
moment now the next bulletins would come in for the local paper and he 
would be ready to catch them. 

As he gazed up at the telegraph machine he heard the sound of a board 
creek behind him. He was about to turn around when he felt something 
sharp pressed into the back of his neck. Morse froze not knowing what 
to do he closed his eyes giving a soft whimper as someone leaned up 


close to his ear. “Get up onto the desk” the voice muttered and fearing 


for his life Morse obeyed leaping up onto the chair his fat back leg 
drooping over the side for a second as he pulled himself up leaped up 
onto the desk. 

Morse heard the dog leap up onto the chair behind him and he almost 
retched as the scent of the scent of the horrific creature hit his nostrils it 
multicoloured eyes glaring back at him “You are going to type 
everything I say and if you don’t I will pull you off that desk and gut 
you like the fat little pig you are, got it?” Decker growled. Morse nodded 
his head “Yes, I, I will just please don’t hurt me, I only spread the news I 
don’t normally write it”. Decker chuckled “There’s a first time for 
everything I guess. Now this message goes out to every town 
surrounding Nome type it exactly as I say: ‘Attention all nearby towns. 
Stop. All planes in and out of Nome along with, food, water and mail 
services are from this point forward cut off. Stop. Nome under 
quarantine due to return of Diphtheria epidemic Stop. No medical 
services or outside help required Stop. Quarantine will be lifted shortly 
but until then no outside visitors. Stop.’”. 

Morse shivered as he punched in the codes then Decker swiped the 
telegraph machine off the table its cord ripping out of the wall, the 
device smashing onto the ground chunks of it flying in all directions. 
Morse strained his eyes back to catch a glimpse of Decker “Y, you just 
doomed us all” Morse muttered. “Not yet, this is only the second step. 
Now I can just sit back and watch as the town starts to crumble, but until 


then you're coming with me”. Morse leaped down off the table hitting 


the floor with a loud thud the shakily stood up. Decker growled as he 
jumped onto the ground next to him “All right now start walking 
towards the door”. He nodded and obediently walked over to the door. 
Decker stood up on his hind legs and pulled down the handle and opened 
it The two of them padding out of the telegraph office. 

Morse shivered from the cold as Decker followed after him with the 
glass shard clamped in his jaws reminding Morse to keep moving. 

Morse gazed around the quite streets of Nome as they walked. He could 
see snow swirling town the sidewalks beneath the buildings which 
casted light from their windows down onto the street below. In the 
windows of the bar he could see the shadows of men, drinking and 
celebrating the erecting of the statue. 

To spite the financial state the new mayor of town had left Nome in the 
people of town seemed to forget about all of it by the time the sun had 
gone down. In the day the town was bustling with shoppers and tourists 
but by night fall the homeless folk and drunken miners were the only 
ones that wandered the streets, along with strays who now seemed to 
own the town’s nightlife. 

“So where are you taking me?” Morse asked. “The Swanberg gold 
dredger on the other side of town, I think there you will have a nice 
place to rest until everything boils over” he snorted. “But why, what did 
this town ever do to you?” Morse asked flattening his ears against his 
head. “It was built on lies and betrayal, foolish dogs like you fail to see 


how truly rotten this town truly is. Deep beneath it’s so called freedom 


and culture lies the blackened rotten heart of communism. By the time 
me and the GNR crack open the crust that encases its heart. You will all 
have seen what sort of government you have all truly been slaves to”. 
Morse fell silent as they walked the rest of the way to the Gold Dredger. 
Decker stopped when they reached the front door of the building and 
yowled “All right, open the gates, this is your leader with a new 
hostage!”. Morse heard the door unlock and a massive black lab slowly 
opened it. 

He flinched as the dog leaned down and snorted in his face then gave a 
chuckle “Welcome to the party fat- boy”. Decker pushed the little bull- 
dog forward and the lab stepped aside and allowing Morse to walk in. 
He lead him through the old rotting building and down into its basement. 
Making their way over to a large door Decker pushed it open and then 
gave Morse a kick in the side giving him the signal to keep moving. 
Morse’s eyes widened as looked around him. He was standing in a long 
narrow hallway that split into other halls all of which were built out of 
thousands of stacked cages. Inside each cage was a dog, each one 
looking sick and poorly nourished. 

He recognized Nikki and Kaltag who lifted their heads and looked at 
him sadly for a few moments before letting them fall back down 
between their paws, the both of them crammed together so tight that 
movement was almost impossible. They were the only two dogs in the 
building who had been put in the same cage. Kaltag looking as though 


he was on the verge of death, each and every one of his ribs showed 


from beneath his pelt well Nikki lay rested on his friends back looking 
half of his normal size. Dark crusted wounds lay scarred across his face, 
the injuries looking more inflicted by metal then by claw. 

The cages were stacked to the ceiling, and the air inside the building 
wreaked of filth and death. Soon they reached an empty cage that was 
sitting at ground level, the door was open and it looked hardly big 
enough for him to fit in. “All right get in’ Decker barked. Morse 
hesitated for a few moments and but the shepherd placed both his paws 
against Morse’s rump and pushed him forward causing him to stumble 
into the cage. The door slamming behind him and Morse heard as it 
locked. 

He turned around peeking his head through the bars of the cage and 
watched as Decker turned and padded down the hall of cages vanishing 
into the dark. Morse was about to fall to his stomach and pout when he 
felt a tap on his head and he looked up and smiled when he saw Dipsy in 
the cage above him. “Dipsy, what are you doing here?” he asked. “They 
captured me, just like they captured you, me and Mel were caught when 
we were looking for food behind the meat market. How did they catch 
you?”’. Morse sighed “They didn’t just capture me Dipsy, they used me 
as a part of their plans”. 

“How so?” she asked. Morse looked out of the cage once again and 
towards the front door that now only stood as a shadow at the end of the 
hallway “Let’s just say that Nome will never ever recover from what has 


just been done”. 


Chapter 5. The Fallen Hero. 


Jade padded down the alleyway, her tail lashing side to side as she 
walked. “So where are we going exactly?” Balto panted catching up 
once more with her. “My old fort under Wilson's shop it’s where I used 
to hide whenever my father got mad at me, you can spend some time 
there until you find a home” she barked. 

Balto frowned “You don’t need to do that for me Jade, Jenna already 
offered me a safe place to hide” . “Just shut up and take it, besides this 
would be the best place for you to hide for now because my father’s up 
to something, and I know that the best way to get away from his dark 
side is just to avoid him” she yipped walking up to the basement door 
that sat up against an old building that looked as though it would fall any 
day. 

Gripping onto the handle and pulled it open with her teeth and looked 
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back at him smiling “Here it is, what’s mine is your’s”. Boris came 


padding up behind him shaking the snow from his feathers “This is 
great, this is very good, we hide in old groggy basement and wait to get 
murdered well Jade here tells her father exactly where we are, it almost 
remind me of old horror movie I saw in old country” Boris honked. Jade 
just curled her lip “And take your ungrateful goose with you” she 
muttered kicking snow up into Boris’s face with her back paw as she 
walked by. 

Balto’s ears raised as he padded down into the cellar scrunching his face 
as he felt a drop of water land on his muzzle. “Well, it could be worse, 
anything’s better then sleeping out in the cold. Kinda almost makes me 
feel like ’'m back home’. He glared around the room, it was cold and 
dark the only light seeping in from the door behind them. The stone 
walls were lined with cracks and seeping so much mold that he could 
almost see the spores floating in the air. 

In the far corner near the back of the front passage sat a dirty old 
mattress which was hardly big enough to fit him let alone the both of 
them. Balto leaned down and sniffed the mattress and flinched as the 
scent of sweat and cat urine hit his nose. He was about to turn back and 
tell Boris that they should try to find another place to sleep when 
suddenly a loud crash came from behind him. 

A barrel had fallen from above Boris which he must have stumbled into 
well trying to feel his way through the dark. Boris grumbled as he 
pushed the barrel off of himself and when Balto saw what was standing 


before him he instantly lost it, Boris was covered head to webbed foot in 


bright pink liquid and the mere sight of this causing Balto to almost pass 
out from laughter. 

“What, what is so funny?” he lifted up his wings and looked at himself 
“Agh, I’ve become pink!” he muttered fluttering his wings around trying 
to get the liquid off “The stains, ll never be my natural colour again!” . 
Boris quickly bent his head down and started nipping and suckling on 
his feathers trying is hardest to get the colour out. 

Balto finally managed to catch breath and stood up “Here Boris, I think I 
might be able to help you” he yapped walking up to him “Yea, because 
my feathers weren’t pink enough already lets just throw your tongue into 
the mix”. 

Balto started lapping the liquid off of his friends back, it tasted strange, 
like nothing he’d ever tasted before. At first he wanted to turn his head 
away and spit it out but the more he licked the more he grew to admire 
the taste. Soon the sound of Boris’s complaining started to fade, and it 
seemed as though his paws were lifting into the air. Hiccuping Balto 
pulled his head back and stumbled on his paws, the ground swaying 
beneath him causing him to loose his balance and fall to his stomach. 
Chuckling he lifted his head and called out “Boris what’s happening?”’. 
Boris who by now was seemingly in the same state laughed and replied 
“T think we drank from the devil’s hand Balto” tripping over himself as 
he made his way over to him. “Are we going to die?” Balto asked 
feeling his head starting to swim “No, no, we best just enjoy ourselves, it 


will where off once we get some sleep, right now though I need to sit, I 


fear I’m a bit too drunk” Boris honked falling flat onto his stomach. 
Balto let himself relax letting the soothing waves of euphoria wash over 
him, his eyes starting to fade as his mind wandered back to Jenna. For 
some strange reason in his mind he could not just see the outer beauty 
but her inner beauty as well. It seemed to Illuminate from her soft 
gorgeous body and wrap around him like a phantom. 

Standing up he shivered padding up to her, to him she was truly the 
alpha female. The respect he had for her was the only thing in life he 
could compare to that of which he shared with his own mother. And as 
he sat down next to her he pressed his muzzle against the side of her’s 
not being afraid to allow his true inner essence physically manifest 
before her eyes. She blushed “So I guess long paws aren’t the only thing 
that run in your family are Huh?” she muttered rasping her tong over his 
long pointed ear. “Wolf heritage does have it’s benefits’, he replied 
breathing in her warm scent preparing himself for what was to come 
next when suddenly the world around him started to flash. She looked 
into his eyes and started to melt in front of him “Jenna, Jenna!” he 
yowled as the world around him seemingly exploded. 

He found himself half way up the wine cellar stairs, Boris was 
unconscious on the ground behind him. He pulled himself up to the top 
step and dragged himself out into the snow. The frozen raindrops 
bringing a soothing cooling sensation to his overheated skin. 

Balto groaned as he opened his eyes, his brain throbbed beneath his skull 
as the daylight seeped down into the back of his mind. Over top of him a 


shadow appeared, the figure cocked it’s head and Balto heard the 
Decker’s voice brush against his ears for the first time “Well what do we 


have here?”’’. 


Alto opened his eyes feeling the blood rushing towards his head and for 
a moment he wondered if he was still drunk, looking down he saw 
floorboards beneath him. A sudden pain pierced through his body and he 
looked up at his lower half. From his back legs up to his chest his fur 
had been pealed back from his body the red and swollen flesh pulsating 
in response to the sudden shock of every last strand of fur being ripped 
from it. 

His right leg was hanging high above him taking the entirety of his 
weight as large meat hook that was pierced through his bone and out the 
other side the blood dripping down onto his face. In the back of his head 
he could hear what sounding like sobbing and for a moment thought it 
was his own but as the chain slowly turned in the soft gentle breeze he 
was turned to face Steele sitting by the boiler with Jenna underneath 
him, clearly having been brutally violated by him and now sitting in a 
pool of her own blood. 

“Jenna!” Balto screamed through the blood that was dripping from his 
jaws. Swinging his body forward only to yowl in response to the hook 
slicing further through his leg. Steele looked up and smiled when he saw 
Balto struggling to get down. Padding up to him and placed his face just 


inches away from his. “I see your finally awake. Did you honestly think 


I wouldn’t find you? After all you were hiding in the one place where 
my daughter always hides, funny, I thought I’d raised her to be smarter”. 
Balto jerked back his head and spat in Steele’s face as he tried to 
struggle free once more. Steele shook his head and wiped the mix of 
blood and saliva from his muzzle and smacked Balto across the face. 
“Why do you have to make this harder then it needs to be Balto, after all 
I’m just claiming what’s rightfully mine” Steele nodded over towards 
Jenna and Balto swung himself towards him again “Don’t you touch 
her!” he snapped. 

Steele chuckled and padded over to Jenna who was now on her belly 
shivering as she watched him approach. “You don’t have to worry about 
that Balto, I already have... more then once” he dragged his claw down 
her back. “You know, It’s almost a cliché what happened to us Balto, the 
hero falls in love with a girl who’s in love with the big town jerk and in 
order to prove himself to her he puts his life on the line to impress her. 
The bad guy makes it look like the good guy is bad and he himself tries 
to finish the task he was ordered to do. And then what happens is he 
ends up looking like an idiot by getting his team caught in a blizzard and 
you come in and steal the show, He gets left being snarled at and 
shunned by the town, and his own mate” he barked. Jenna frowned and 
lifted her head “I was never your mate Steele, we were never a thing” 
she growled. Steele grabbed her by the chin “Oh Really, tell that to our 
daughter” he spat back. 


Balto felt his heart leap into his throat as the words entered his ears 


“Daughter, what are you talking about Steele?” Balto barked. “Jade, 
our... or should I say my daughter” Steele replied. Balto looked at Jenna 
his ears falling flat against his head “Is this true, why have you never 
told me about this?” he asked. Jenna gazed back at him tears welling up 
in her eyes “I never wanted you to find out Balto, especially not like 
this” she muttered. 

He could feel his heart starting to shatter as the throbbing in his head got 
worse. “When did it happen?” he muttered trying hold back his tears 
“Shortly after I first met him remember when I said that I tried to be 
mates with Steele? I loved him. I was a stupid teenager, and one night. 
We slept together. A few months came and went and before I knew it, I 
was pregnant. That’s when I decided to leave Steele, shortly after I gave 
birth to Jade, I was too weak to care for her myself and I had no choice 
but to give her to Steele. It was the hardest decision of my life, and if I 
could take it back Balto I would” she sobbed. 

He fell silent for what seemed like a life time, watching his mate cry. At 
first he wanted to lash out and kill Steele right on the spot but he kew 
that there was nothing he was able to do but try to console her. 

“Jenna, it’s all right. Your past doesn’t matter, once I get down and kill 
Steele for what he’s done to you, we can take care of Jade together, we 
can care for her just as well as we did Alue and Kodi’. Steele coughed 
into his paw interrupting Balto “Enough drama wolf-dog you're going to 
make me throw up. That’s the problem with you Balto, you're so loyal 


and forgiving. You never know when to take matters into your own 


paws and kill like the ‘wolf? you were always meant to be!” he looked 
down at Jenna “You know what she’s done, she’s slept around with 
other dogs and now she’s just latching onto you to continue her game, 
she’s not your mate or mine. She’s nothing but a filthy, low down, 
hussy” he muttered. 

Balto started to kick and squirm as hard as he could now, ignoring the 
pain in his leg. His animal instincts starting to kick in as a dark red fog 
started to rise before his eyes. Leaning upwards he made a lunge for his 
leg and started to gnaw at it. Steele stood up and dashed in the direction 
of Balto seeing what he was trying to do and but just before Steele was 
able to latch his jaws around Balto’s throat the door to the boiler room 
flew open. “Oh my god!” Mr Simpson exclaimed as he saw the sight 
before him, Steele stopped in his tracks and looked up at him and gave a 
loud snarl. 

Mr Simpson quickly pulled his shot-gun up over his back and aimed it at 
Steele who bolted passed him and in response Mr Simpson pulled the 
trigger and bullets exploded from the barrels. He quickly turned around 
and shot another round outside the door then lowered his weapon. 
Stepping back inside he turned to Balto and wrapped his arm around 
him. “How in the world did this happen, what was he going to do to 
you?” he muttered dropping his weapon and crouching down to hold up 
Balto by his back. Using his other hand he slowly moved the hook back 
through the soft flesh and bone and pulled it out of Balto’s leg. Balto 


whimpered as his body was rocked with pain but he was hit with sudden 


relief as the hook slipped out of his leg the man catching his back end in 
his arms. “It’s all right little buddy, Pll take you to see the vet, he’ll 
know how to fix you up real good” he said putting him up over his arms. 
Jenna followed after them and Balto just lied limp over Mr Simpson’s 
shoulder feeling to broken to move. The air was freezing against his 
exposed flesh, the wind only doing him justice by freezing the blood 
around his wounds and numbing them. 

His vision was starting to blur again as his mind started to fade once 
more and Jenna noticed his eyes rolling back as they went along. “Balto, 
Balto stay with us, I love you, you can’t die now... I’m sorry for what 
happened between me and Steele, I’m sorry I never told you about 
Jade”. Balto’s head slowly drooped “It’s all right Jenna” he muttered “T 


forgive you”. 


Chapter 6. Burning The City Of Gold. 


Steele sat down in the snow the cold flakes fluttering down around him, 
he lifted his paw giving it a few licks to try and get out the ice crystals 
from between his toes. From above him the slow flicker of a burning oil 
lamp cast down it’s orange glow onto the powder beneath his paws 
giving it a more putrid appearance. 

Lifting his head he gazed out into the swirling darkness and for a 


moment his heart leaped as he saw a pair of white reflecting eyes gazing 


back at him. “Did you enjoy my gift?” Decker asked slowly padding into 
the light the reflection fading only to reveal the true colours beneath. 
Steele shrugged “Pll grow to like it, after all it’s off my worst enemy 
and besides it gives me a pleasure with which no bone burying could 
have ever given me, how did you get it anyway?” Steele barked puffing 
his chest out mightily the gold buttons on the collar around his neck. 
“Remember that spot where your daughter used to hide, he had left it in 
there for safe keeping, I think its safe to say she has formed an alliance 
with Balto”. Decker replied. Steele gave a snort “Figures, rebellious 
little brat. I tried my damndest with her but she refuses to listen. 
Hopefully one day the little bitch will smarten up”. He gave his paw 
another lick “But I must say, Decker, your acts are slightly more sadistic 
then I thought, you certainly know your way around human tools” he 
added. 

“But it felt good didn’t it Steele, watching the fur and skin fall from 
Balto’s body, watching his unconscious body dangle from the ceiling as 
the blood slowly fell from his jaws. “But well I was enjoying my own 
creation I watched as you had fun with your’s. You know Jenna well, 
you new perfectly how to crawl up inside of her flesh and make her 
quiver under your paws”. Steele could see some drool falling from 
Decker’s mouth as the obviously psychotic pooch thought excitedly 
about what they’d done his fangs glistening out from beneath his lip. 
“That’s all fine and dandy” Steele barked “But now I must ask you, what 


are we doing at the Golden Gate Hotel?”. Decker raised his head as he 


looked up at the building “You're going to help me bring the town of 
Nome to it’s knees” Steele felt confused and cocked his head to the side 
“All right but just how are you planning on doing that?”. 

Decker sighed “You are a strong courages husky Steele, but your also 
pretty stupid. Well, you were basking in the glory of obtaining that 
collar my other dog friends have been going all over town washing 
down the roof of every building on the west side with every drop of 
gasoline they could find. The process was hard considering all the snow 
this town gets but the last few days have been a blessing. 

Small chance of flurries with mostly clear skies. Skies that have just 
been warm enough to melt ninety precent of the snow. The northward 
wind that has been pushing the smell out of town making it almost 
impossible to detect so now we only have one last step. You and me are 
going to light the match, and once the fire starts, there will be nothing 
anyone can do to stop it!” Decker cackled. 

Steele couldn’t help but chuckle himself “Sure, I may be a little stupid 
but I must admit Decker, you are completely out of your mind, might I 
ask why it is that you are doing this?”. Decker turned his head up 
towards the moon that was now starting to peek through the clouds 
“Because, this town has always hated me, and so has the rest of the 
world. I was told by my father that I had caused my mothers 
miscarriage, told by my mentors and peers that I would never make it in 
the world. 


The one thing every dog must except is the death is unavoidable, that 


death is one thing from which we can never escape. So we must all make 
our mark so that the world that knew us can never forget us” Decker 
glanced down at his paw and dragged his sharp broken claw through the 
snow “As with your friend Balto. He saved the town from the epidemic. 
And his son? Well, lets just be honest, he was awarded for doing what 
he and the rest of the sled dog team had done thousands of times before. 
But nevertheless they struck immortality. And that Steele is why me and 
you must leave our mark, one massive burn mark in the heart of this 
town. Thousands must die Steele, so that we can live” Decker barked. 
Steele folded his ears back “All right, I’m in so what’s the plan?”. 
Decker crouched down and muttered “So you are going to go into the 
hotel and create some sort of distraction well I sneak into the dining 
room, well that is going on I will grab the torch that they use to ignite 
the fires in the fireplace and will light the logs. One of my friends has 
already laced them with the remaining gas well they were outside, so 
when the fire erupts it will send sparks up the chimney and out onto the 
roof causing the gas on the roof to ignite. 

Once the explosion happens we both must escape the building and we 
will both regroup on the hill, and if we pull it off Steele, I may have a 
little something extra for you when we get there”. It was a crazy plan but 
at the same time it was brilliant, Steele had never met a dog who’s 
insanity had run so deep that he was able to come up with a plan and put 
so much effort into it with the short amount of time he had to be pull it 
off, and he liked it. 


The two of them stood and slowly walked up the steps to the front door 
of the hotel. Steele turned to Decker and nodded “AII right lets do this”. 
Steele pushed the door with his front paws and burst through and into 
the dining room. Plates tables and chairs crashed around him sending the 
unsuspecting hotel guests running in all directions. Steele watched as 
some of the candles which had been set on the tables went flying into the 
air and fell next to the drapes that hung over the window and ignited 
them. 

This is way to easy He thought happily and he lifted his head up gripping 
a table cloth with his teeth and pulling it off the table with a jerk of his 
head. “Somebody stop that dog!” a man yelled from across the room 
taking a knife and throwing it at Steele. He skidded to a stop as the knife 
stuck into the wall in front of him. He whisked his head around just in 
time to see Decker light the blow torch that was sitting next to the 
fireplace with his claw and kicked it into it. Patrons screamed and 
ducked as a massive explosion burst out of the fireplace, flames shooting 
up the chimney sending sparks flying out onto the roof top. The fire 
igniting with a massive blast of hot air and sweeping across the roof top 
causing the entire top of the building to be engulfed in seconds. The 
flames sending embers spiralling into the sky. 

They danced about in the air dodging the flakes of snow as they moved. 
And slowly one by one they started landing on the roves of other 
buildings and the gasoline which they had been so throughly laced with 


igniting almost instantaneously in response. 


Steele turned as the crowd made a dash for the front door. “Come on lets 
get out of here!” Decker howled as he bolted passed Steele and got 
ahead of the crowd Steele quickly following behind him. Patrons 
flooded out onto the street which was already crowded by people who 
had evacuated from their homes. 

Steele skidded to a stop as he saw two aboriginal men in the window of 
one of the shops trying desperately to fan out the flames which had made 
their way into the room but they moved so fast that the men were 
quickly consumed by the flames. Their long animal skin coats only 
acting as kindling to fuel the fire as it raced up their bodies. 

Steele just stood frozen in the streets as the crowds bolted around him. 
The sent of burning wood and the flesh of men overwhelming him 
almost to the point of nausea. Above him a women hung out the window 
with her baby in her arms crying out for somebody to rescue them. But 
the mother’s cries for help quickly turned into screams as the fire caught 
up with her, her body being consumed by the flames and smoke the 
wailing baby slipping from her hands. It wailed for a moment as it fell 
then it hit the ground with a soft thump it’s cries abruptly fading into 
silence. It was here at this moment that Steele truly came to grasp that 


his true revenge had come at last. 


Balto ran across the ice the world shuttering around him as he ran, Not 


again, not again please God just make it stop! he thought. The ice 


beneath his paws gave a low soft groan and it started to splinter and 
crack beneath him. From high above him he was struck by the familiar 
screech of the crow that had so greatly plagued his dreams for most of 
his life. 

The ice beneath his paws was growing thinner and he could feel it 
starting to give way God help me he thought as the ice suddenly split 
beneath his paws. Stumbling forward he crashed down into the water the 
sudden shock water freezing him to the depths of his soul. Opening his 
eyes he tried his utmost hardest to swim to the surface but the current 
was too strong. His instincts telling him to panic and fight for his life but 
from somewhere in his heart arose a great sensation of calm. 

Once again he found himself curled against the shadow of his mother. 
Her soft voice tingling the tips of his cold freezing ears as he felt himself 
being squeezed tighter and tighter by the cold grip of death. He was 
about to give in when his mother softly muttered “It’s all right Balto ’'m 
here for you”. He felt a tug on his scruff and his eyes flew open as he 
was pulled back up to the surface. 

His eyes shrunk back into his skull as he spat out a mouthful of water 
and pulled himself up onto the ice gasping as his filled lungs rejected the 
water. Taking in the gulp of fresh cold air he rubbed his eye with his 
paw and let his gaze fall upon his rescuer. 

Sitting in front of him was small grey squirrel it’s blue eyes glowing as 
it gazed at him. “Who are you?” he asked before chucking up another 


mouthful of fluid. The squirrel looked up at him and cocked its head and 


smiled “Balto, don’t you recognize me, the voice which has been leading 
you for so long?” it said. 

“No, I don’t know nor remember who you are” Balto sputtered. The 
squirrel shook its head “Perhaps you need to see me how I was, not how 
I am now” the squirrel closed it’s eyes and around its body a dark smoke 
started to rise rose from around it, Balto watched as the smoke formed 
into the shape of a dog, the air around it crackling as it’s features came 
into view, it was a grey husky mix with soft yellow eyes and a curled 
tail. “Now do you recognize me?” he asked. Balto felt his heart shoot 
into his throat “Dad is that you?” he shuttered slowly rising to his paws. 
“IT don’t know, but I do know that is something I once was, so in short, 
yes, it is me your father, Togo” he muttered smiling. 

Balto gave a sob as he ran up to his father and placed his head over his 
shoulder breathing the warm scent of his father which he hadn’t smelled 
in years “Have you been with me the entire time?” Balto asked trying to 
speak through his tears. “My son, you are still so young. If nobody has 
yet taught you this lesson then I guess I must tell it to you. 

When a soul slips away from it’s earthly life it is guided to heaven by its 
spirit animal. If it feels it still has something left in the world to 
complete it returns to the earth and becomes one with its spirit animal. 
To answer your question Balto, Yes. I’ve always watched from afar, 
both your mother Aniu and me. In truth we never left” he replied. Balto 
gave a soft sob and held his father tight the memories from puppyhood 
quickly came flooding back to him. 


Being snuggled up against his father and mother safe from any evils that 
the world could throw at him. After a few moments Togo pulled away 
from Balto and said; “Listen to my voice Balto, I must tell you 
something that is of great importance”. Nodding Balto sat down on the 
ice and looked into his father’s eyes his ears perking up above his head. 
“Steele is plotting something, most of his plan has already fallen into 
motion. He’s not what he used to be. When he was young he was his 
own independent dog, he always was a rebel but now he’s fallen into the 
paws of somebody who has persuaded him to let go of that 
independence. 

Years ago when the serum run was about to happen I stood on the 
sidelines watching Steele try his hardest to prove himself worthy of 
being the lead dog. I knew what he was planning from the moment he 
set his paws on the track. He couldn’t have cared less if the medicine got 
to Nome or not, all he wanted was to have the world love him. I wish I 
could have done more, I wish I could have stopped him. But I was too 
sick, I’d first become ill as a pup and never had fully recovered. 

Steele laughed at my weakness and being so lost in his pride completely 
forgot how close we used to be. But he hated me, with good reason. And 
if I could change what happened on that day I would have. I saw you in 
the race doing the one thing I could never have done, you seemingly 
stopped Steele in his tracks. I wanted desperately to tell you what he was 
planning but by the time the run had started I had already died. I never 


got to warn you of his plan. And now, The Great Spirit has given me this 


second chance, to warn you of what is coming... to guide you again just 
one last time”’. 

Togo’s ears fell against his head as he cleared his throat. “Steele and 
Decker are working together, the great fall has started. Years upon years 
of hate towards me and toward you have finally grown into a firestorm 
that is ready to consume you and every man and dog in Nome” he 
barked. Balto hung his head low “But Dad, I did save the town once but 
that was a long time ago. Things have changed, I can’t save the town 
and myself all at the same time!” Balto yipped. “Then you will have to 
make a choice, run from the hell that has unleashed itself upon Nome or 
fail to stop it as I did all those years ago” Togo turned and started to 
walk away across the ice. 

“Dad, stop!” Balto cried bolting after him, the wind started to howl 
around him as he was absorbed by the blizzard once more the wind 
becoming to great for him to go any further. “Dad!” Balto howled as he 
jolted awake. The air around him was pitch black with smoke and for a 
moment he wondered if he was still dreaming but the burning sensation 
at the back of his throat was all too real. 

Flames covered the ceiling above him as the room around him burned. 
Panicking he tried to move but was suddenly hit with pain as his broken 
leg reminded him of his injury. Run from the hell that has unleashed 
itself upon Nome or fail to stop it as I did all those years ago his fathers 
word’s rung in his mind. Balto gripped his claws into the mattress with 


all his might and pulled himself up being washed over with a new found 


strength screaming his way through the pain and pulled himself off the 
bed. 

Stepping down onto the floor he held his back leg in the air and started 
to limp across the room. His bones groaned with exhaustion clearly not 
having being used in weeks, but Balto fought through the pain as he got 
closer and closer to the door. Finally after what seemed like a life time 
he felt his muzzle hit the door. 

Feeling his way up towards the knob he balanced on one leg on the 
ground as he slowly turned it with his teeth. The door flew open and 
suddenly there was a loud sucking sound from behind him. Oh Snap he 
thought as he turned around and saw the flames press back up against 
the wall then lunge at him. The heat blast hit him like a truck sending 
him flying outside the door and out onto the snow. The front of the 
building exploded in a massive fire ball sending shards of glass and 
wood showering out onto the streets. 

Balto covered his head with his paws as bits and pieces of the building 
fell around him. Lifting his head up he gazed around as the smoke 
cleared and his eyes widened with horror. What he saw forced him to 
convince himself he wasn’t dead. Every building he could see was on 
fire, People and dogs crowded the street fighting amongst themselves in 
a full blown riot, cars were smashed against buildings bodies lied in the 
streets and smoke filled the air making it almost impossible to see 
several feat in front of him. Some rioters looting storefronts and stealing 


what ever amount of food or water they could take. 


“Dad!” a call came from somewhere in the crowd and Balto quickly 
stood up and limped as fast as he could in the direction of the voice 
“Kodi!” he called. Kodi came bounding out of the crowd his fur half 
scorched and soaked with blood. “Where’s your mom?” Balto asked as 
his son padded up to him. “I don’t know, last I saw she was near the 
meat shop on Maple Lake Road looking for food” he replied. Balto 
nodded “Then that’s where I’m going, you go up to your moms house by 
the lake and stay there until I arrive. I will get Jenna and bring her up 
there and we can wait till the fires burn out, got it?”. Kodi dipped his 
head in response and bolted down the street. 

From where Balto stood he could see where the meat shop was and 
could see a bright orange glow coming from the direction of the meat 
shop “Please God, just let her be safe” he muttered as he limped slowly 


across the street and into the alley away from the crowd. 


Part III: Apocalypse. 


Chapter 7. Breaking The Silence. 


Balto’s fur fell flat against his body as he crept down the alley way next 


to the meat shop, the heat causing him to leak his bodily fluids from 
every single pore he had beneath his pelt. Beneath his paws the ashes 
swirled up beneath his stomach with each and every step. 

“Jenna!” he called out looking up against the side of the building for any 
hole or window that he could climb in. The roar of the flames was 
getting louder almost as if the already raging inferno was further 
exasperated by his presence. Through the smoke he could see a slightly 
open window with several wooden creates stacked beneath it. It would 
be just nearly enough to hold him. 

He bolted towards the boxes and took a moment to get in a large breath 
of fresh air then he leaped up to the box that was highest on the pile and 
pulled himself up towards the window ledge. His eyes burned as he tried 
to see through the smoke but his attempts were vain, he knew the only 
thing the he could possibly do was jump in through the window and try 
to crawl under the thick wall of smoke that blocked his view. He folded 
his ears and dipped his head underneath the window and pulled himself 
up and over the ledge and fell onto the floor of the burning room. 

His heart pounding in his ears as he opened his jaws “Jenna, Jenna are 
you in here!” he called out. There was no response, only the sound of the 
boards creaking above him as the entire building threatened to collapse 
on top of him. He coughed struggling to breath as the smoke blackened 
his lungs, crawling on his stomach he made his way out of the back 
room and through the kitchen. His head turned left and right as he 


sniffed the air struggling to find the slightest trace of her scent. He was 


just about to give up, to start giving into the hope that she wasn’t in the 
burning building when he suddenly caught a whiff of her scent and 
blood... 

Quickly moving across the floor as fast as he could he followed the scent 
through the kitchen and into the meat freezer. His eyes widened when he 
saw her, her body lay broken and crushed beneath a massive chunk of 
the ceiling which had fallen down on top of her. The side of her face was 
scorched as she lied on the ground limp and motionless. 

“No!” he barked bounding up to her body he leaned forward and started 
desperately to dig the rocks back but the shallow stones were only 
covering what lie beneath. The entire bottom half of her body was 
crushed her bones and organs flattened by the hundreds of pounds of 
weight. He was about to try and dig away some of the larger rocks when 
a cough made him jerk his head down “Balto?” she muttered. 

“Jenna, I’m going to get you out don’t worry” he yipped turning back 
and digging franticly at the rocks. She reached out with her paw and 
placed it on his side “Hush, stop Balto” she whispered her dim hazel 
gaze looking back at him. A sob escaped his chest as he dug at the large 
stone his claws breaking off leaving behind small trails of blood down 
the chunk of ceiling. Her breathing was starting to slow as she held onto 
him “Take good care of Kodiak” she muttered her eyes now starting to 
fade to white. 

“You're not going to die like this Jenna, this is not how your life is going 


to end!” Balto scraped at the rocks a few more times his paws stinging 


before finally sinking down to his stomach. Sniffling he turned towards 
her and lied down burying his muzzle into her scruff. “Jenna, please 
don’t leave me” he mumbled feeling her warmth start to leave from 
beneath her pelt. Her eyes half open she looked back at him “You may 
not always be a hero, but you will always be one to him” she whispered 
over the crackle of the flames. “Jenna...” he sobbed as her eyes finally 
shut “Pll be waiting for you...” her voice trailed off like an echo as her 
breathing slowly came to a stop. 

The heat that penetrated against his fur from all sides vanished as his 
body succumbed to the cold numbness of grief. The icy wave of emotion 
freezing his bones in place making it impossible to move. For a moment 
he swore the he had died, the shattering of his heart so great that no 
blade nor claw could cut him as deeply as the broken fragments of his 
heart had. 

The flames growing louder around them and the building started to 
collapse. He knew that these had to be his final moments, not a demon 
from the deepest reaches of hell could ever of convinced him to let go of 
her. Every second, every great and glorious moment that he had ever 
spent with her flashed before his vision. Feeling his mind starting to spin 
into unconsciousness he slowed his breathing seemingly giving into his 
fate. 

Then a sudden tug came at his fur, and his eyes flew open and turning 
his head he suddenly was greeted by a familiar gaze. Her eyes shined 


back at him like the crystals of a stalactite cave, as her sweet warm scent 


pushed through the smoke into her nose he forgot for a moment what 
had just happened but shivering leaned back down on Jenna’s body. 

“Papa,” she muttered as she rubbed his back with her paw but he didn’t 
respond. She had no choice, leaning forward she grabbed him by the 
scruff of his neck and she pulled him with all her might and he flopped 
over onto his back his eyes fading in and out as Alue pulled him through 
the ashes and he watched as Jenna’s body slowly vanished into the 


smoke. 


When he had eyes opened again opened his eyes again he found himself 
neatly tucked beneath some blankets, for a moment he thought that it 
had all been a dream, that he was back home safe on his ship, and that 
Nome was standing strong and that Jenna was still alive. And he wanted 
nothing more then to burst from the blankets and rush to the cabin by the 
lake and hold her close against him once again. But the strong potent 
scent of smoke clinging to his pelt dragged him back into reality. 

It all felt like it was happening again, each painful moment as she died at 
his paws. His chest clenched so tight he felt as though he couldn’t even 
get a breath, hearing paw steps coming padding towards him he lifted his 
head and smiled briefly as he caught Alue’s gaze. “How are you feeling 
papa?” she asked as he sat up, “I’m afraid there are no words to describe 
that” Balto rasped his throat still burning from all the smoke he’d 
inhaled. 


Alue padded up to him and buried her muzzle in his side and he took a 
deep breath. “You smell just like her” he whispered as he leaned down 
and gave her a lick across the head. “And stink a little like you” she 
chuckled glancing up at him. “How did you get back here Alue, weren’t 
you going to stay with the clan?” he asked. “I did, and I was there leader 
for a while but Nava started talking to me in my dreams. He started 
telling me about the horrible things that were going to happen, and not 
only did he tell me about the Decker, he told me about Steele and about 
You” she barked. 

“What did he say about Steele? He had nothing to do about this” Balto 
shook himself and gave his right leg a lick. “You don’t know where we 
are standing right now do you papa?” she muttered. Balto flatted his ears 
and looked around the room, “Merlin’s cabin, t, this is were I was born” 
he barked. Alue nodded “But you were not the only one Papa, you had a 
sibling, for years you both have tried to repress the memories of what 
happened here, but now it’s more important then ever to remember what 
made these walls become so contaminated with pain and sorrow”. 

He felt the fur stand on the back of his neck as the room around him 
started to fade, and before he knew it he was standing in the exact same 
spot, but the walls of the house looked less faded around him and a fire 
was firmly lit in the fireplace. 

He shivered stepping forward placing one paw in front of the other. He 
walked toward the entrance of a long hallway that stood along side the 


fireplace. He could smell the warm scent of his parents coming from 


down the hall. His heart slowed as he heard the sound of her soft voice 
fill the air, “Praise for the breath of dawn, grass that we walk upon, 
praise for father sun and sister moon” the old native hymn caressing him 
with its soft tune. It was one he’d held deeply, she used to sing it to him 
well he was falling asleep, it made him dream the most peaceful dreams 
of playing in the forest and soaring high above the trees. But now as he 
drew closer to the large wooden door at the end of the hall he started to 
catch a different smell that he knew all to well. 

“This can’t be real, this can’t be real” he muttered as he padded up to the 
door and slowly pushed the door open. The light from the other side 
shined down on him and he was greeted by the sight of his mother. She 
was on her side and at her stomach were two pups suckling on her teats. 
One was grey, well the other was black on top and white from face to 
tail. Balto’s eyes widened and he screamed as the memories exploded 
into his mind, all the walls his brain had put up to protect him crumbled 
and each and every detail flooded back into his mind. 

Steele, the dog who had tormented him for so long, the dog who had 
tried to take Jenna from him, the dog who tried to prevent the medicine 
from getting back to Nome was his brother. The world flashed in front 
of his eyes again and through the flashes he could see brief glimpses of 
Niyu standing over Alue and there new born pups, Boris in the 
background watching. The pups wailed in response to Balto’s scream 
and Boris quickly turned around to see who had awoken them. “Balto!” 


he exclaimed happily “Your out of coma, come see your daughter’s 


pups, she already went looking for you no?”. 

Balto padded up to him hardly even able to see the pups through the red 
fog that was now tainting the edge of his vision. “Come outside with me 
Boris, right now!” he muttered struggling to hold back his anger. Boris 
looked taken aback by Balto’s tone but then nodded and turned back to 
the pups “All right, all right, hush little ones Uncle Boris will be back 
soon!” he smiled half heartedly pup the pups just continued wailing and 
Nyu and Alue tried to calm them down. 

Balto turned and stormed out the door and Boris followed close behind. 
He held up his wing and grabbed the handle and shut the door behind 
him as he stepped out “Tell me,” he muttered “What is so important that 
you drag me outside, are you not overjoyed about your daughters pups?” 
he asked. Balto held his tongue till they left the hallway and marched out 
the front door of the cabin. Boris stood in the doorway behind him as 
Balto turned around “Jenna’s dead” he muttered. Boris’s eyes widened 
and his gaze fell sympathetically, “How?” he muttered Balto could here 
the emotion caught in his throat. “She got trapped in a burning building, 
a chunk of the ceiling fell down on top of her, I had to sit and watch her 
die” Balto barked as he drew closer “And it’s all your fault’. 

Boris gasped “My fault, how is this my fault?” he honked. “Because, 
you lied to me!” Balto stuck his nose against Boris’s beak and Boris 
pulled back slowly thinking for a moment then gasped “How did you 
find out?”. Balto gave a snarl “Find out what exactly?” his ears falling 


back against his head. “Your mad because of brother right?” Boris 


muttered. “Boris, you lied to Me you said I had no brothers or sisters and 
that I was the only one, that my mother and father were dead!” he 
snapped lunging forward and pinning his step- father to the ground. 
Boris tried to kick and squirm but Balto held him down with his grip 
held lightly around his throat.“I was only trying to protect you from the 
truth!” Boris cried. “The truth?” Balto growled “Your little lie has 
brought fire on the entire town and now look at it!” he forced Boris’s 
head up making him look in the direction of the burning city “Look at 
what’s happened to Nome, the town I worked so hard to save. This is 
your fault!” Balto let go of Boris’s head letting it fall down into the 
snow. 

The goose opened his eyes and blindly looked up to the sky “You and 
Steele were born in the cabin that we were just in. He used to tell me, 
stories, both of you did. You were just pups when your parents split up. 
They had fought over you two constantly, since the day you and Steele 
were born Aniu and Togo fought because you were loved greatly by 
your father, but he paid hardly no attention to Steele. Aniu saw that 
Steele was being neglected and tried to be the role model in his life. But 
it was when Steele started asking the tougher questions about life that 
she knew he needed a male role model. So she brought her concerns to 
Togo, who promised again and again that he would babe Steele’s mentor 
but he never got around to it. 

And as Togo’s condition worsened form a sickness he got as a pup, he 


became unable to play with ether of you. Your mother was so greatly 


blinded by her anger that she wasn’t able to even consider for a second 
how sick Togo really was. Eventually the fighting became so great that 
they split up, both of them leaving the house, ether side refusing to have 
obtain custody of ether of you. So the both of you had no choice but to 
leave the cabin. 

I at the time was migrating from Russia when me and the other geese 
were flying we got separated. I soared through the fog looking for them 
but before I could find them a great plane appeared from the mist and 
knocked me from sky. When I hit the ground I lay for three days in the 
mud in so much pain that I was unable to stand, and when I finally was 
able to stand I looked around for first time. 

I was greatly injured and the mere thought of going in the air again 
nearly froze me to the ground. I was now stranded, in a strange new 
world, far, far from the Motherland. Limping down the shore I looked 
for a place to rest and soon I found the trawler, it had just shipwrecked 
from what I guessed was only a few days before. I went into that boat 
and hid below deck until my wounds healed, eating what ever worm or 
bug crossed my path. The wounds soon healed enough for me to walk 
normally again so I left the boat not even thinking to ever go back. And 
soon I came to a small road that led into town. 

I was about to follow it when suddenly I hear soft whimpering noises 
coming from ditch on other side of the road. I found you both, laying in 
mud by yourselves shivering and cold just like I had been. Picking you 


both up and placing you over my shoulders I went back to the ship and 


brought you two below deck where I had been sleeping. I fed you both, 
more then I fed myself. I watched you both grow bigger everyday. 

But like your father, I was a fool. I payed more attention to you then 
Steele. We were best friends right from the start. From the moment 
Steele opened his mouth and spoke for the first time I knew something 
was wrong with him. He was quiet and distant and never wanted to play 
the way most pups did. He watched me, with that cold blank gaze of his. 
He saw that I loved you more. And I believe that he grew to truly hate 
you. 

The night before he ran away I spoke with him. I talked with him about 
how much I did truly love him but he never believed a word. That night 
I heard him fighting with you and I heard him swear that he would 
devote his life to destroying yours. I never bothered to intervene because 
I thought you would both work it out. I never intended for any of this to 
happen”. 

Balto let him go and turned away, his tail dragging in the dust “You 
could have stopped this Boris, if you had only told me I could have 
confronted Steele and stopped all of this. Don’t speak to me ever again,” 
he muttered “From this moment on I don’t have a step-father”. Balto 
slowly walked away back in the direction of town, Boris feeling his 


heart break as he watched his step-son vanish in the haze. 


Chapter 8. The Slave. 


Balto padded away from the cabin his tail lashing as his body swarmed 
with anger. From behind him he could hear his daughter’s soft paw-steps 
running up from behind. “Please Papa, don’t leave Boris was just trying 
to protect you that’s all” she yipped. Balto stopped in his tracks “Alue, 
don’t get involved in this. This is between me and Uncle Boris, you 
should have never come back here” he woofed. Alue scowled “If I 
hadn’t come back you would have died with Jenna, I saved your life’’. 
Balto turned around “I would have been better dead Alue, I’ve lost 
everything. My home, my mate, my step-father... you should have just 
stayed with the other wolves, it was your destiny” he barked. “No,” she 
replied “My destiny was to lead those wolves to a place where they 
would be safe when their leader couldn’t. To lead them when they were 
weak and to leave them when they were strong enough to survive on 
their own. 

When I got back to the shore I found Niju on the shore starving to death 
and alone. Even though deep down I hated everything about him my 
heart would not leave him to die by the ocean like that. I brought him 
into the forest and I fed him and brought him back to health, he told me 
that after you and me had left that Nava and him tried to join the other 
clans. But they chased them both away. The two of them had been left 
fending for themselves until it got to the point where he couldn’t go any 


further. 


Nava died of starvation and Niju was not far off. In those last few days 
of his life Nava had taught Niu everything he knew. The role of his life 
and his purpose in the universe and even his ultimate end. From this all 
pride and hatred vanished from Niju’s soul. He changed from the wolf 
he once was, he helped me survive in the wilderness. He me gave true 
love and friendship and also our pups. But most importantly he led me 
home, to you. I am involved in this just as much as you or Boris. I'll be 
damned if I let this world fall apart because you both can’t get along” 
she barked. 

Balto looked at her then leaned over and gave her a hug “You're so 
brave Alue, but I’m sorry. I give up, I’ve lost everything I love and now 
I want nothing more then to just be alone” he muttered turning and 
padding away from her “Papa, wait” she barked watching him walk 


away “Papa, come back!” her wail echoed in his ears. 


Balto fell down to the ground shivering his eyes tightly clenched against 
the harsh winds that blasted from off the sea. It was as though all feeling 
in his legs had vanished. He could smell the musty scent of his old home 
clinging to the air against the salty scent of the water. Kneeling down in 
the sand in the exact spot where his home once stood he sighed and 
closed his eyes trying to get the pain to ease from his mind. As he lied 
still the light of the moon crept up from beyond the ether and shined it’s 
florescent light down on him allowing his mind to shrink back to a 


memory far, far away from his suffering. 


Upon opening his eyes once again he found himself standing in the 
middle of Maple Lake Drive outside of the shop where Mr Kasson 
worked as a sled builder. He’d followed Jenna there hoping the spark a 
conversation with her well she waited outside the shop. But it was as he 
was following them that he saw Rosy reach for something in her pocket 
and the moment she pulled her hand back out her glove fell off and 
landed firmly in the snow. Rosy continued to walk on wards towards the 
shop clearly not even noticing. 

The thought at first had not crossed his mind to intervene but he then 
realized that this would be a perfect moment to make himself look good 
in-front of Jenna, and perhaps get a proper chance to talk. Padding up to 
the red little glove he picked it up in his jaws and looked up at Rosy who 
was already at the door of the shop talking to her father. Balto barked 
and Jenna and Rosy turned around and Rosy’s eyes lit up when she saw 
him holding her glove. “Look Daddy, it’s the wolf from the race, and he 
has my Glove!” she said happily. 

Jenna’s tail lashed as she smiled looking at Balto with a glow of warmth 
glistening in her soft hazel eyes. He threw the look back at her and was 
about to trot towards her when Jenna’s face suddenly turned to horror 
“Balto look out!” she screamed. Balto quickly turned his head and 
gasped as he saw a large wine barrel hurtling down the street towards 
him. Twisting around he bolted his paws pushing beneath him as he 
started to run the barrel coming closer and closer behind him. 


Boris who had been watching the entire event from afar flinched as 


Balto stumbled forward and fell into the snow, the barrel rolling right 
overtop of him. It happened so fast the he hardly even felt the full weight 
of the barrel as it rolled over him a sharp shard of loose piece of metal 
from the rim of it cutting deep into his leg. His ears ringing he slowly 
lifted his head and gazed right into the eyes of Gunnar who was looking 
down at him crossly. He reaching down he snatched the glove out of 
Balto’s mouth and walked back over to Rosy and gave her the glove, “I 
told you to stay away from that wolf- dog Rosy, he will bite you if you 
try to pet him”. 

Rosy grabbed the glove from her father and scowled before looking back 
at Balto “He was only trying to bring me my glove,” she said. Gunnar 
shook his head “No he was trying to take it for himself,” He turned and 
grabbed a broom that was leaning up against the wall near the front door 
and held it in his hand Shaking it at Balto “Now, get out of here you 
mangy mutt!” he yelled. Balto just sat frozen looking at Jenna wishing 
he could say what he had wanted to but he knew the timing was wrong. 
Gunnar picked up a small wooden bucket that was on the ground next to 
him and threw it at him, the bucket landing over Balto’s head. From 
behind Balto could hear the howls of laughter as Kaltag and his friends 
watched from the nearby Alley “Yea, get lost half breed!” Kaltag 
barked. 

Balto frowned shaking the bucket off and slowly walked away his tail 
dragging in the snow feeling more embarrassed then he’d ever felt in his 


life. Nikki turned to Kaltag chuckling “Did you see the look on his face 


when that barrel came flying at him?”. Kaltag laughed “Yea, it was 
stupendous, hilarious...” Star then barked quickly butting in “It was 
funny!”. Kaltag frowned and pressed his paw down on Star’s muzzle 
and shoved him face first down into the snow. Steele stood at the top of 
the street unsatisfied that he hadn’t succeeded in killing Balto, but 
instead of chasing after him he just turned away and vanished into the 


light of the setting sun. 


Later that night Balto was digging through the trash, his stomach 
growling as he searched for any scrap of food he could get his paws on. 
He almost wretched as the horrific scent of rotten food pressed against 
the back of his throat. No longer being able to take it he pulled his head 
back in disgust and tried to wipe the remaining trash from his muzzle 
with his paw. “Balto?” he heard Jenna’s voice mutter from next to him. 
He whipped around his fur sticking up for a moment but then smiled as 
he saw Jenna’s beautiful gaze looking back at him “Jenna, what are you 
doing here?” he asked giving his pelt a shake. 

“I was looking for you, I wanted to thank you for retrieving Rosy’s 
glove” she yipped. Looking down at his leg she saw his wound, crusted 
with the blackened remains of dried blood. “Your hurt!” she gasped 
leaning down she tried to lick it but Balto quickly reared his leg back 
“Its fine, just a little scratch really” he yipped feeling as though he 
wasn’t ready for the warm soothing embrace of her lick which he had to 


admit would have felt wonderful against his stinging wound. 


“Just let me see it I promise I can make it feel better” she tried to lick it 
again but Balto backed up and she raised her head up about to protest 
but suddenly found herself nose to nose with him. Balto gazed into her 
eyes for a moment the world seeming to freeze around him then he 
pulled back his head unlocking what almost could have been a trade 
mark kiss. He scratched his claw against his head as he turned away 
from her feeling embarrassed. Jenna giggled and turned away trotting 
back down the alley “Have a good night Balto” she muttered. He nodded 
feeling his chest ignite then and there for the first time he admitted to 


himself that he was truly in love. 


Shivering as the cold air dug deeper and deeper through his fur and ever 
closer to his skin he placed his paws over his ears. She got trapped in a 
burning building, a chunk of the ceiling fell down on top of her, I had to 
sit and watch her die, It’s all your fault! his own words rumbled in his 
mind. He could see once more that haunting look in Steele’s eye his 
claws digging into the sand and his body shook as he stood up. “I’m 
going to make you pay for everything that you have done Steele, be it 
with my claws in your throat or your teeth in mine, I will make you pay” 
he barked. 


Steele stood high up on the ridge looking over the town, his breaths 


slowly rising and falling beneath his flank as he gazed down at the 


shattered remains of the city watching as the few remaining men, 
women and children roamed through the streets. Most of the dogs who 
had been lucky enough to avoid being captured by Decker’s henchmen 
had run out of town as soon as the fire had started. They knew just as 
well as he didn’t that if they tried to stay they wouldn’t stand a chance. 
Steele watched as an old man came stumbling out of a chard building, 
his cane just barely holding him up as he walked. He recognized the man 
as Fredrick Johnson, an elderly gentlemen who owned an old tobacco 
shop on Front Street. He had gotten the shop from his great grandfather 
who had built the shop when Nome was first founded back in the days of 
the gold rush. But now the shop lay a smouldering hollow wreck. 

For a moment Steele felt something etching at his pride, a dark cold 
hollow flow of emotion that made him feel as though he’d swallowed a 
rock. It was a feeling he hated deeply. He'd first felt it when his parents 
split up and he and Balto where left to fend for themselves. Such sharp 
raw emotion that stabbed deep into his heart that made him want to shy 
away to the deepest darkest corner and hope to get away from it. 

For the first time in his life, as he watched the old man stumble down the 
road he wondered wether or not he’d truly done the right thing, if 
burning such a calm peaceful town in the midst of nowhere had truly 
been worth it. A light tap on his shoulder shook him out of his thoughts 
and he spun around and saw Decker standing behind him with a bundle 
of what looked to be Morning Glory in his jaws. 


Decker spat out the flowers onto the ground and smiled “Are you proud 


of what we have accomplished?” he asked. Steele gave a small shrug 
and looked back at the city. Decker sat down next to Steele wrapping his 
tail around his legs. “Such strong majestic beauty, the sight of all our 
enemies burned in the fire’s of our wrath. Never again shall the town 
stand firm and finally we have avenged all the pain and suffering that 
they have caused us, sure you feel the same from the sweet brew of 
revenge right?” Decker yipped. 

Steele looked up but didn’t utter a word as he looked into Decker’s gaze. 
Decker clenched his right paw and punched Steele in the face as hard as 
he could pinning Steele down he started down at him with a hint of froth 
forming at his lips. “So you’ve gone soft now huh, you’ve let your 
emotions cloud your judgment. Feeling as though our enemies did not 
deserve to be burned and to die that slow painful death that they brought 
upon themselves have?” 

Steele shook his head “I know that they needed to be punished for there 
sins against us but if they suffer to the point of shattering everything 
they know and love then we are just as bad as they are!” Steele growled 
felt his throat getting tighter. Decker snarled and took both his paws and 
slammed them against Steele’s ribs as hard as he could. Steele screamed 
out in agony as he felt his ribs shattering with every blow that was taken 
to his chest. 

Decker stopped before the shattered bones could pierce Steele’s heart. 
“Tf that’s what you truly think Steele then you can just go and burn with 


the rest of them. When I befriended you when you were young I viewed 


you as an asset. You were so scared and hungry when you abandoned 
Balto and Boris and you were willing to give in to anyone who could 
give you a reason to live. And you gave in to me and my deal, and in 
return I held you responsible for every meal so that in return I would 
ensure that Togo would be far sicker then he ever was so that you could 
outrun him in training and become the new leader of the sled dog team. 

I laced his food with small traces of venom and the darkest poisons I 
could find, and before we knew it he was so sick he couldn’t hardly 
breath by himself and you were now old enough to start training to be 
lead sled dog. 

And not only in our next deal did I clean up the mess from all the times 
you screwed up in the serum run but I also stole the collar right off of 
Balto’s neck for you. You have never been an asset Steele, you are just 
another obstacle” Decker dragged his claw lightly down Steele’s throat 
and muttered “So what is it, are you going to stay strong and take over 
this town with me, or are you going to leave my sight and go and die 
with the other wretched flea- bags in this town?”’. 

Steele hesitated for a moment, hardly able to get a breath through his 
shattered ribs then sighed admitting his defeat “Ill stay with you,” he 
barked once he was able to catch his breath. Decker snorted and smiled 
pushing himself off “Wise choice Steele, now open wide, I want to give 
you your gift for helping me destroy the town”. Steele watched as 
Decker turned his head and leaned down and grabbed the flowers that 
he’d left on the ground. “What is that?” Steele asked one of his ears 


going back against his skull. 

Decker didn’t respond but instead continued to hold Steele down as he 
placed the blue morning glory into his jaws. Steele chewed the morning 
glory out of instinct and was suddenly hit with the most delightful taste 
that had ever stimulated his tastebuds. It was sweet and soothing like a 
mother’s milk. His eyes rolled back as the juices fell down his throat and 
he was hugged by it’s warm embrace. He was about to thank Decker for 
the delicious treat but suddenly he realized that he couldn’t even feel his 
tongue, or his paws, or his face! Panicking and squirming around he 
tried to find anything that felt like a solid. 

The snow around him started to sway and churn like an ocean and he 
tried his hardest to scream but instead he was became completely 
paralyzed. Soon the sky above him started to fade to colours that he 
couldn’t have even started to describe. He had seen the Northern lights 
before but this was a thousand times stronger, it was an awe inspiring 
multicoloured dance that seemed as though it would reach down and lift 
him from the earth. 

Decker grabbed on tight to Steele’s head and gazed down into his eyes 
“Don’t focus on the lights Steele instead look into my gaze’’. Steele tried 
to move again “But the lights are so amazing, just let me look a little 
longer” he muttered. But Decker softly muttered “Look into my eyes 
Steele, feel their warm and cold colours. Steele trembled as he gazed 
into Decker’s gaze feeling his mind starting to shatter as it was confused 


and broken by the diverse mix of blue and green. He started to relax as 


every last flicker and glow of pride melt away from his brain leaving 
him feeling more void and empty then he ever had before. 

“That’s it Steele, embrace my colours and let them become a part of you. 
We are the same. We have always been the same since the day we met. 
We wanted the same thing, for the world to suffer. We aren’t just two 
separate dogs, we are one. We are the ones who realize that though we 
are mortal, we can still make our mark. Though the world has made us 
suffer, we can grow strong, and choose who lives, and chooses who dies. 
I and you are not only the same. But now that you cannot live without 
me, and now that you are a part of me, you realize that I’m not just some 
dog, I am God” he whispered. 

Steele suddenly stood up, his gaze blank and broken. He shivered as he 
bowed down in front of Decker, and softly started to chant “We are God, 
We are God, you are God”. Decker lifted his head and howled a long 
howl of victory, and from across town the other members of the GNR 
lifted there heads in response joining in their leader’s call, howling out 


to the world to let everyone know, that they had won. 


Chapter 9. Recruiting A Leader. 


Balto’s tail dragged through the ashes as he walked thin clouds of dust 


brushing up against his belly. His throat burning from the ashes that 
swirled in the air around him.The wind howling through the alleyways 
sending a chill up his spine. Giving a cough he raised his head and 
watched as a brown and white husky made his way up the sidewalk his 
body so thin and torn that Balto could see his bones pultruding out from 
beneath his flesh. The dog then looked up at Balto and barked “Hay, you 
got any food or at least know where I could get some? I haven’t eaten in 
days”. Balto shook his head “I’m sorry I wish I could help you but 
there’s nothing left in town. Try the woods just outside of town I’m sure 
some wildlife is out there” he yipped. 

The dog slowly nodded and went to take another step but as he did his 
limbs trembled under him and he collapsed in exhaustion, his sides 
heaving as he tried desperately to cling on to life. “Another casualty, you 
keeping count Steele?” Balto growled as he continued walking. He could 
see the skeleton of the doctor’s office in the distance and the melted 
twisted remains of the boiler room, he was about to make a dash for it 
but he noticed a half melted street sign at the top of a small road just off 
Front Street 1t read: “Maple Lake Drive”. He shuttered his fur started to 


rise on his back as another memory crept into his mind. 


It was a cold blustery November night, Balto was padding home with his 
meal hanging from his jaws. He’d been hunting out by the lake earlier 
that day and had caught a vole that day and now he was returning to his 


sea side home. But It was going past Maple Lake drive that reminded 


him of what had happened a few months ago before the serum run. He 
hadn’t talked to Jenna since the run and he couldn’t help but wonder 
how she was. He could see the lights were still on but knew the shop 
would be closing soon. 

His ears fell back against his skull as he padded up to the shop and 
slowly up the stairs dropping the vole on the bottom step to avoid 
frightening Rosy if she answered the door. Giving a soft woof he 
scratched at the door for and after a few moments small footsteps came 
walking up to the door and the handle turned as it opened up. Rosy stood 
in the doorway, her soft red hair illuminated by the light. Her body was 
no longer scrawny and sickly looking but was now in perfect health. 

He smiled as he felt a warmth of pride glow within his heart as he 
looked at her. “Balto!” she said leaning forward and giving him a hug. 
He gave a soft bark and licked her on the side of her cheek. “Are you 
here to see Jenna?” she asked. Balto pulled his head back and twirled 
around chasing after his tail before barking a few more times. Rosy 
laughed then turned her head “Jenna!” she called. 

He could hear Jenna yipping and panting as she came running down 
from upstairs and for a moment she looked up at Rosy not even noticing 
the door was open but then she turned her head and saw Balto standing 
in the doorway. A soft smile grew on her face as she leaned in resting 
her chin on his shoulder. Rosy giggled “Aw, they love each other’. Balto 
felt his skin become hot beneath his fur “Well, I wouldn’t say love. 


Were just friends aren’t we... Jenna?” he shivered as her warm breath 


heated his fur. 

Jenna was silent for a few moments but then she turned to him “Can we 
go somewhere private?” Balto felt anxiety creep up the back of his 
throat. Was she going to be mad at him, did he say something wrong? 
He nodded and padded down the steps hearing the door close behind 
him. He picked up his vole on the way down though any hint of hunger 
had vanished from his stomach. But if it was going to go the way he 
hoped it was going to then he would want it to be somewhere peaceful. 
They padded down Front Street in the direction of the doctor’s office. 
His heart murmured has he thought of what he would say, every step 
was a fight to keep his legs from freezing. And before he knew it, they 
were standing at the door of the boiler room. 

Jenna tilted her head to the side “How are we going to get in?” she asked 
looking up at the newly padlocked door. “Don’t worry” Balto barked 
brushing passed her and standing up on both legs “I’ve got the key to the 
city, remember?”. He stuck his claw in the keyhole and fiddled with it 
for a moment before it popped open and he twisted the padlock pulling it 
up and out of the latch and it tumbled down onto the ground next to him. 
He grinned as he pushed the door open “After you”. Jenna chuckled and 
padded past him through the door purposely letting her tail drag along 
the top of his muzzle as she went by. 

Balto followed Jenna through the boiler room all the way to the back 
where the entrance of the crawl space was. “Do you want me to go first? 


I know you got scared last time” he barked. “No its fine, and besides I’m 


sure the view will be far better back there” she giggled. His eyes 
widened as her words entered his ears, this felt like a dream. He was 
almost tempted to scratch himself to see if he would wake up. But what 
did it matter, he was finally going to confess his love to Jenna, and as 
long as they had each other that was all that could ever be important. 

She crouched down and went in, brushing past the cobwebs without the 
slightest hint of fear. He crawled in behind her watching as her tail 
lashed side to side as she went. Standing up she padded over to the 
broken bottles being careful not to cut her paws and slowly pushed them 
into the light. The multicoloured light glowing brilliantly around her as 
she sat down. 

Balto felt as though his breath was stolen from his lungs as he looked at 
her body being illuminated but the multi-coloured light. “You, look, 
beautiful” his voice shuttered as he started at her not being able to move. 
She smiled “Thanks, but I’d like to thank you even more for saving 
Rosy, I don’t know where she’d be without you”. Finally finding his 
strength he stepped forward “And I don’t know where I’d be without 
you” he whispered. She leaned forward and the world around them 
slowed as she dragged her tongue up his lips and over his nose. It was 
the first real kiss that he’d ever received and it was the greatest thing 
he’d ever felt and quickly in response through it back at her with a kiss 
of his own. 

His was a bit more rough then her’s, instead of just licking her lips his 


tongue slid into her mouth and quickly down her throat. She pulled back 


looking as though she was about to slap him at first but Balto quickly 
explained “Sorry, that’s just a wolf thing, instinct I’m afraid”. Jenna 
smiled and laughed “Well at least that means you passionate, but all 
jokes aside I think we may be more the friends Balto, and I think tonight 
we make it official. And besides I can’t stand another moment of Steele 
trying to become my mate, so what I’m asking is... will you be my 
mate?” she asked. Balto’s widened and he nodded “I'd like nothing 
more in the world” he replied. 

She leaned in and hugged him her tail thumping against the ground. 
Balto held back the tear that was forming in his eye as he hugged her 
deeply. His legs almost turning to jelly as he hugged her tight. It was the 
best moment of his life, one that would live in the confines of his 
memory till the end of his days. A moment that forever changed his 
outlook on the world and on love. 

Jenna then stepped back and she lied down on the ground brushing her 
tail to the side. Balto panted nuzzling down next to her and pressing up 
against her flank. “Promise me you will care for me and our pups”. Balto 
gave her a comforting lick on the back of her head. “I will care for you 
and them with Honour” he muttered as he slowly crawled onto her back, 
the light fading around them as the doctor turned off the oil lamp in the 


room above. 


Every hackle and hair stood on Balto’s back as he drew closer and closer 


to the fractured shell of the doctors office, he could see the twisted pipes 


and steel from the remains of the boiler room and in the midst of it were 
Jade, Alue and Niju. Balto padded up through the ashes and they all 
looked up at him. “Balto, your alive I figured you didn’t make it through 
the fire” Jade barked. Balto stormed up to her his sides heaving. “Where 
is your father?” he asked his dehydrated rotten breath permeating out of 
his mouth into Jade’s face. 

“My father? He's living with Decker in the old abandoned Gold Dredger, 
but good luck trying to get in there. He has an entire army set up outside 
and they will tear the throats out of anybody who tries to sneak in” she 
barked. Balto stepped closer to her “Take me to him right now!” he 
muttered his teeth showing slightly beneath his lips. Jade pushed him 
back with her paw “Hay, I advise you step back or P’Il mess you up a 
thousand times worse then my father ever could. Listen, I’ve got a plan 
to break in if your up for it?” she yipped. Balto sat down in the soot 
slowing his breaths “All right,” he muttered firmly his ears lifting “I’m 
listening”. 

“So you remember Star right?” she barked and Balto nodded “Of course, 
he’s the one who’s followed me around everywhere ever since he 
stopped being one of Steele’s henchmen, but I doubt he could put up a 
fight,”. Jade shook her head “Ah, but you see Star has toughened up 
since the town fell apart. Turns out he had a real soft spot for Dixie over 
the years and as soon as he finally grew a pair and told her how much he 
loved her they became an almost overnight couple. 


But you know Dixie, even though she’s a little princess she has some 


real fight in her. And as soon as they came out into the streets together 
they became leaders of a anti-GNR gang that has now set up camp at the 
church which currently is the only intact building on this side of town. 
They call themselves: ‘The God Swords’. And if we can persuade Star 
and Dixie to be in the plan then we are golden. Currently the GNR is 
looking for new members, Guess recruiting the dogs from the Cannery 
wasn’t enough. Because Steele knows Star it would be more easy for 
him to be able to get into the building. 

So the plan is that Star is going to then ask Steele to let him become a 
henchmen again, this will be our distraction. Dixie is going to sneak 
throughout the building setting up traps with skills the God Swords have 
learned overtime. And you Balto are going to fake an attack on Steele, 
Going in there and trying to take him out in the most purposely stupid 
way possible. When the guards catch you and you get thrown in the 
prison you will have the chance to talk with the prisoners. The dogs in 
this town have given up Balto, they’ve completely given in to the 
communism that now rules every aspect of there lives. 

They know you are strong and if you show strength so will they. You 
need to encourage them and prove to them that this one horse town still 
has some gosh-darn fight left in it” She then help out her paw in front of 
him “So, do you want to be a hero again Balto. one last time?” she 
asked. 

Balto stared at it for a moment, the pangs of his old age aching in the 


back of his mind causing him to briefly hesitate but he nodded his head 


and put his paw in her’s “All right Jade, lets do it!” he barked. “Now 
that’s the Balto ve heard stories about!” she laughed her pelt swaying 
in the wind “But first things first” she flattened her ears “We need to talk 
with Star”. 


Ashes fluttered in the breeze as Balto and Jade approached the church, 
its steeple stood as a shadow against the cold grey sky. Balto could see 
guards sitting out on the front steps ready and waiting for any attacker. 
He turned his gaze to Jade “Are you sure about this, what if they think 
were trying to attack them?” he whispered. “Don’t worry we just have to 
keep our cool and explain ourselves once we get inside, just don’t do 
anything stupid” she replied. As they approached a young Rottweiler 
who was sitting on the bottom step he raised up his right paw “halt, 
nobody aloud in the church unless they are a member”’. 

Balto quickly stepped forward preventing the dog from getting to close 
to Jade “It’s alright my name is Balto and this is my friend Jade, were 
hear to talk to Star” he barked. The Rottweiler shook his head “Sorry, 
but I can’t let you in, now take off or else I will have to use force’. Jade 
snarled lunged forward and pinned the guard to the ground “I’m sorry 
Wild Joe, I didn’t quite hear you, did you say we have VIP tickets and 
can go talk to him as much as we like. Because if that’s not what I heard 
then I guess you can kiss your little solders goodby” she barked 
dragging her claw down his stomach. 


The other guards came dashing over growling and ready to intervene but 


Wild Joe held his paw to stop them “All right, let me go talk with our 
leader to see if he approves of this” he barked. Jade nodded and got off 
of him and Wild Joe bounded up the stairs and pushed in through the 
doors of the church. A few moments later he came back out “Come with 
me” he barked. Balto made his way up the steps “So much for keeping 
our cool” He yipped at Jade but she just shrugged “Whatever gets the 
job done” she barked following after him. 

The halls of the church were dark and cold as they walked in. Every pad 
and paw-step seemed to echo as they walked. Balto could feel the eyes 
of the other God-Sword dogs watching them as they went. He felt like a 
foreigner in a land that he never knew. But the darkness soon faded as 
they entered the sanctuary of the church. The Moonlight cast its light 
down through the large stain glass windows, illuminating a faded 
wooden cross the stood high on the wall. Stone statues of saints and 
angels stood on ether side and directly in front of it sat Star. His head 
was dipped as he sat frozen, lost in silent prayer. 

Balto was about to open his mouth in greeting but Star slowly lifted his 
head “Balto, long time no see” he yipped. Balto sat down at the base of 
the steps leading up to the cross “It is good to see you as well, I see 
things have changed since I last saw you”. Star gazed up at the cross not 
even giving the smallest glance back at Balto. “My life has changed 
Balto, I no longer need another dog to give me purpose. As you can see I 
found another being who gave me a reason to live. There was a time 


when I was scared to express my opinions, but now I’ve created 


something strong, something that will help us stand against the GNR 
Isn’t that exciting!” he barked his tail starting to thump wildly against 
the ground. Balto laughed “Sure you maybe a big serious leader now, 
but I still see a little of your old self hiding back there. But yes I’m really 
happy for you, but what happened to your relationship with Ruffy?”. 
Star lifted his back paw and scratched a few times behind his ear “Me 
and her just had are differences, she thought Decker seemed a little more 
wiser then me” he frowned. “So, why did you come to see me?” Star 
asked giving his head a shake. “Because I need your help in dealing with 
Steele and Decker” Balto replied. Star rolled his eyes and turned back to 
the cross “Yea, right, do you not think we tried to deal with Steele and 
Decker before? We've tried and tried to attack their base camp but we’ve 
never had any luck. Nome is not the town that it used to be, now it’s 
divided into two sides, the west- side is the GNR’s territory and this side 
is ours. There’s just no winning when it comes to those two, so now we 
just half to stick to our borders. And if we were stronger we would have 
taken down those two big meanies a long time ago” Star barked. 

Balto gave his paw a brief lick before looking back up at him “Well 
that’s why you have me” he muttered deeply. Star’s eyes lit up and he 
stood and bounded down the steps towards him then pressing his muzzle 
against Balto’s chest then looking back up into his eyes panting “It’s so 
good to have you back Balto!” he barked. Balto groaned turning his head 
away from Star feeling uncomfortably bashful at the small malamute’s 


over affection. 


Part IV: The Great Revolt 


Chapter 10. The Winds Of War. 


Balto stood at the top of the hill that overlooked the Gold Dredger his 
frame a fainted shadow on the hill behind him. The sunlight cast its 
luminescent golden glow down into the valley as Star came padding up 
next to him his tail lashing. “So, is it time to go Balto?” Star asked. “Just 
a few more moments, is Dixie with you?” Balto yipped. Star shook his 
head “No she went down to the Gold Dredger, she said that she’s going 
to try and get some help from Droopy and Cladius with the attack”’. 
Balto smiled “You did a good job in picking her Star, I’m proud of you. 
I can’t help but think of me and Jenna when I see you two together’. 
Star smiled puffing out his chest slightly “Thank you Balto, not very 
many people say nice things like that to me” he barked. Balto nodded 


with a grin “And I think you're going to make a great leader to the dogs 
of this town someday, and perhaps maybe even be their hero, You’ve 
changed for the better Star, Now lets go see if that change is for the 
best”. Star nodded and and bounded down the hill- side his eyes 
reflecting the shadows of the mountains “Good Luck Star’ Balto 
muttered watching the malamutes shadow dart in the direction of the 
dredger. 

Star panted as he padded up to the front doors of the Gold Dredger his 
tail lashing. He immedetly recognized his old friend Big Al who was 
sitting outside quickly halted him “Sorry buddy, this is a closed sector, 
I’m afraid I can’t let you in” he barked. “It’s Okay Al, I’m just hear to 
try and apply as a new henchmen, I look so highly to Steele and Decker 
and would love to work for them” Star replied trying to hold back the 
bile that rose in his throat as he heard the his own words. The bulldog 
raised his eyebrow for a moment as he looked him over then nodded 
“All right, go around back and wait in line, Steele will be returning from 
his walk with Decker shortly”. 

Star smiled trying to look friendly as he padded away but gave a soft 
snort So much for an old friend he thought and turned way from front of 
the building and padded around the side towards the back but his smile 
quickly faded and his ears drooped as he saw the long line of dogs who 
seemed to also be wanting to join. Giving a sigh he walked all the way 
to the end of the line and stood waiting for it to move. 


After about an hour he found himself stuck in the same spot when 


somebody behind him yelped “Look here he comes!”. Star turned his 
head back and saw Steele walking up along side the line his chest puffed 
out as he went, his eyes closed as he walked right passed Star not even 
giving a single glance. It was only as he got near to the front of the line 
that he opened his eyes and started to look at some of the dogs who were 
sitting firmly in line. All of whom sat firm and respectively as he gave 
them a quick look over all except for a small Yorkshire terrier who was 
gazing up at Steele excitedly but Steele just frowned down at him and 
the little dog lowered his head his ears falling back. 

Something didn’t seem right here, sure Steele had always been quiet and 
stubborn but he seemed more cold and silent then normal. It almost 
seemed as if he was putting no thought or reason into his actions, he 
instead he just went about blank and almost completely devoid of 
emotion as he went along. Star listened as each dog was let in then 
quickly sent back out in rejection. Star sat holding his breath as he 
waited for his moment, Then the time came and Steele whistled calling 
him up. 

Star padded in through the back door and felt his stomach sink as he was 
gripped by the sudden darkness. Steele was sitting in the middle of the 
room beneath a thin ray of sunlight that cast through the ceiling. The 
overhang of his brow darkening his eyes as he waited for Star to come 
forth. Star padded up to him his tongue hanging to the side as he sat 
down. Steel snorted when he saw Star but Star pushed the old feelings of 


low self esteem which he had been so deeply plagued with in his earlier 


years of following in the huskies shadow. 

“Hay Steele, I was wondering if you wanted to let me become your 
henchman again, you know just like old times?” he yipped. Steele 
chuckled “After you betrayed me and started whoring after Balto, I don’t 
think so. Get out of my sight!” Steele barked. Star’s ears flattened as he 
slowly turned away but then a thought crossed his mind. “Hay Steele,” 
he muttered turning back “Ya know, there’s something I’ve wanted to 
say since the day I turned my back on you” he yipped padding right back 
up to Steele’s face. Steele gave a chuckle “This should be good, what?” 
he asked. Star clenched his right paw and then swung it up as fast as he 
could and giving Steele a perfect shot in the jaw. This of course resulted 
in roars of laughter exploding from the guards but Decker who was 
watching from the second floor above growled seeing his servant be so 
foolish his eyes appearing red in the light. 

Steele stumbled back spitting out several teeth “Get this little runt out of 
here!” he barked. Star yelped as he felt two jaws clamp into the scruff of 
his neck and he was pulled back away from Steele. He opened his eyes 
to spite the pain and looked up just in time to see Dixie looking down at 
him from the rafters above Decker winking the signal that the plan was 
now in motion. Cladius was next to her with his tongue out and Droopy 
who sat next to him used his paw to close Cladius’s mouth to prevent the 
drool from falling off his tongue and onto Decker’s head. 

Star yowled as he was thrown out into the snow and the guards behind 


him turned away “And don’t even think about coming back!” one of 


them muttered. Star stood up and shook the snow from his pelt then he 
bolted away from the Gold Dredger and back up the hill towards Balto 
who at that moment was fiercely nibbling at his fur trying to pull out a 
tick.“Balto, Balto, Dixie’s ready she gave me the signal that the plan is 
in motion!” Star yipped running up to his side. Balto pulled the insect 
out of his fur and spat it out in the snow “Good, now go back home Star, 
run home as fast as you can and tell the other dogs what is about to 
happen. When you hear me give a loud howl from the top of the building 
you and the God-Swords are going to have to attack with everything that 
you have. Don’t mess this up Star, this is your chance to be Nome’s new 
hero” he smiled rubbing his paw across his friends forehead. “You can 
count on me!” Star turned and dashed away back towards the direction 
of town. 

Balto gave a sigh “All right old man, back in the saddle. Just like we did 
all those times before’. Balto stood up and thrust himself forward 
bounding down the hill the cold wind blasting against as he ran. The two 
guards who sat at the entrance to the Gold Dredger suddenly looked up 
when they saw him coming “Enemy spotted, attack!” one of them 
howled. Balto growled as he saw them coming forth foam dripping from 
there jaws as they came towards him. Balto let out a scream as he ran as 
fast as he could towards them and they stopped in there tracks realizing 
he wasn’t going to stop and they quickly leaped to the side as he pushed 
passed them without a hint of hesitation. 


He approached the backdoor of the dredger and pushed against the door 


with his paws and pushed it open Stumbling and falling to his stomach. 
As he was about to standing up he felt a huge paw push him down. 
“Well, what do we have here” Steele barked. 

Balto squirmed trying to get back up but he just held him down harder 
and gave a chuckle “A little far from Nome aren’t you half-breed?”. 
Balto lifted his head up and saw the other dogs in the building gathering 
around to watch the fight take place. “That’s funny coming from you 
Steele, it might be even funnier if you take a long hard look in the mirror 
especially considering that you're my brother!”. Loud gasps came from 
the other GNR members who were gathering around to watch the fight. 
Steel’s ears fell back as he looked around awkwardly “He’s just kidding 
about that brother stuff, he’s a war-monger just trying to start a fight!” 
Steele said awkwardly. 

Balto pulled himself out from under Steele and stood up “Really, so your 
just a big tough purebred husky now are you Steele, you're telling me 
how you completely forgot that our father was a purebred husky, and 
that our mother who cared and stuck up for you even when you were 
ignored by our father was a wolf’ Balto saw Steele flinch the words 
striking a nerve but Steele shook his head. “I, I don’t know what you are 
talking about Balto, guards take him to the chamber now!”’. large guards 
who were sitting next to each other looked at one another hesitantly then 
nodded grabbing Balto by the scruff. Steele trotted up beside him and 
leaned down and whispered “You're going to regret telling everybody 


the truth”. Balto snorted rejecting his brother’s rancid breath “And 


you're going to regret what you did to Jenna”. Steele chuckled “Will just 
have to see about that wolf- dog”. 

He watched as Steel vanished into the darkness as he was pulled away 
down into the chamber the two guards purposely biting his scruff hard to 
give him a hint of the pain he was in for. 

The chamber was located in the basement of the Gold dredger, in the 
times when the rivers of Nome glowed bright with gold most of the 
valuable findings were stored down their after the bank ran out of room 
in the vault. But Balto gagged as he was greeted by the scent of grim 
future that had now over taken the once well kept massive storage room. 
The floor beneath his pelt was sticky and saturated with blood. From 
above him came a faint glow of light through a hole in the ceiling that 
was just bright enough for him to see the room around him similar to 
that of the main room where Steele was only smaller. 

From floor to ceiling were dogs shoved inside kennels and cages that 
were so tight they could hardly move. Not were they skinny and starved 
and blood stained but some where even covered in each others waste. 
their eyes reflected back at him not a single one uttering a word as he 
went by. As the guards dragged Balto down one of the halls of cages he 
felt his heart drop to his paws at what he saw. Pinned up against the wall 
with claw marks dug into each and every limb on his body was Morse. 
His legs had been scratched greatly and his body had been brutally 
whipped in order to perfect the true essence of his torture. 


Carved deep into his chest was the word ‘Sinner’ and it had been evident 


that whomever had done this did it to make an example out of the poor 
bulldog. Balto shuttered as realized that he wasn’t just in the presence of 
a group who was hell bent of sabotaging government but a group that 
had evolved into what could only be described as the closest thing on 
earth to pure evil that was determined to rot the heart and soul of every 
creature in town with it’s morbid ideology. 

Through the great sickness in Nome Balto thought he’d seen what true 
suffering was. But as he looked upon countless bodies that lay in there 
cages around him he knew he was looking into what he could only 
fathom as the deepest depths of hell. Next Morse’s rotten bloodied 
corpse was a lone empty cage the first in what would soon become a 
large stack of cages. The guards forced him into the cage and slammed 
the door behind him nearly breaking him in half as they crammed him 
in, and locked it with the pad lock that one of the guards had been 
carrying. 

The two of them then turned an padded down the long hallway until 
Balto could no longer hear their paw-steps. Forcing Himself around he 
peered his head out of the cage and looked down the hallway in the 
direction the guards had gone. The screams and cries of other dogs 
echoing through the hall like the cries of ghost’s. There was nothing he 
could do, he didn’t stand a chance against Decker’s madness. If this was 
his idea of the future, God fathom what the rest of the town would look 
like after he had taken it over. And unless something changed, the future 


was unavoidable. 


Balto rested his head on his paws, his sides heaving as he struggled to 
breathe through the stench in the air, he was about to close his eyes and 
give up hope of ever escaping when suddenly a small whimper amongst 
the cries made him lift his head. In the cage across from him he saw 
Kodi lying in a pool of his own blood. His right eye was shut from what 
looked like a massive cut over it half of his fur had been torn from his 
body. “My God!” Balto quickly stood up “Kodiak!” he pressed his paws 
up against the from of the cage. “Dad?” his son muttered weakly not 
even lifting his head. “Kodi, what are you doing in here, are you all 
right?” Balto looked down and started trying to pick the lock on his cage 
with his claw. 

“They kidnapped me dad, I was one of the first to enter the chamber. 
I’ve survived in here longer then anybody. I tried to do what you said, I 
was on the way to Jenna’s cabin when they found me. It was a young 
wolf who was about the same size as me who attacked, I tried to fight 
him off but that was the first time I saw ‘Him’”. Balto cocked his head 
“Who?” Kodi took in a breath trying his hardest to stay alive. 
““Béhémah, Decker was able to recruit him and now every time we try 
to rebel against him Decker threatens to send him in so that he can kill 
and consume us. I’ve seen it happen Dad, dogs are the only things he 
eats”. 

Balto felt his blood boiling beneath his skin, he’d never felt so infuriated 
in all the years that he’d been alive. Decker was not treating these dogs 


as mere prisoners but as toys he could torment any time he pleased, it 


was one thing to entrap almost every dog in Nome but it was another to 
capture and torment Kodi who had never concerned himself with the 
crazy morals of or politics that washed through the minds of the towns 
folk. Balto reached out of the cage with his forepaws and grabbed onto 
the padlock Digging his claw into the key hole he fiddled around for a 
moment before it clicked and popped open. Balto pushed the door open 
and stepped out into the hall his hackles raised. The other prisoners who 
had been watching stared in awe as he stood Ignoring the pain in his 
back he lifted up his head. 

“Who are we huh,, Are we just nothing but slaves to these dogs!?” he 
barked. The halls were silent around him as everyone listened. “Are we 
going to just sit here and die without putting up a fight, where’s the town 
I used to know. The town that was full to the rim with brave strong dogs 
who could survive anything. What happened to the town that to spite all 
that the devil could throw at it could rise from the ashes and continue 
marching on? We are the city of gold, we have survived the harshest 
winters, and the deadliest of pandemics. We’ve survived political failure 
and the end of the gold-rush. And now suddenly we are on our paws just 
because a few dogs thought they could destroy our town for good, but 
they are wrong. 

They may have shattered everything we know and love but not us, we 
are all friends, family, brothers and sisters. Together, we are Nome, And 
I will be cast into hell before I Become servants to these creatures” Balto 


closed his eyes for a few moments to catch his breath and muttered “Lets 


show these savages who we are, Because we aren’t servants of evil, we 
aren’t puppets controlled by the darkness of oppression. We are Nome!” 
he howled. The other dogs cheered echoing his words as they started 
pressing against there cages. One by one cages fell over, bursting open 
as they hit the ground. 

Balto padded up to the cage of his son who had now opened his eyes 
and was glaring up at his father proudly “Alright Kodi, lets get you out 


of here” Balto muttered. 


Chapter 11. Freezing Hell. 


Balto ran down the hall of cages, the sounds of barking and cheering 
exploding from the room around him. But to him their chants were but a 
faded noise as he only on the door ahead of him. “Come on guys we 
need to get that door open!” he barked over his shoulder. Making a dash 
for it he through himself at the thick wooden door his bones groaning as 
the full weight of his body hit the door. 

It was solid only giving a small groan in response to the impact, locked 
by not only four to five inches of mighty oak wood but and held shut by 
sturdy safe lock it could only be opened from the outside. Balto stood up 
and shook himself giving and growl then through himself at the door 
again not subbing back once he hit it and pushed with all his might but 
the door refused to budge. 

“Don’t worry Balto will help” Kaltag barked bounding up to his side. 


Balto smiled and nodded his thanks to his old friend before turning and 
seeing all other dogs come running up behind him and they too started to 
push on the door and each other. Every dog using his strength as they 
put what had to have been hundreds if not thousands of pounds of 
pressure on the door. But it still wouldn’t budge. Balto stepped back 
panting as he looked around the room thinking of a way he could get the 
door open but as he glanced up to the ceiling he saw the hole above 
shining down on them the thin hazy sunlight that had managed to break 
through the storm outside now casting on him like a light from God. 
Feeling his bones groan once again he was reminded of the pains of his 
old age, but he could feel a fire in his chest that was far stronger then the 
pain that rocked his dying frame. A great blaze that ignited every nerve 
aflame with a strength he hadn’t felt since his youth. 

Folding his ears back and stepping up to the wall of empty cages he 
knew what he had to do. Placing his paw on the thin sideways bars that 
held the other bars of the cage together he pulled himself up, reaching 
with his other paw pulled himself further placing each paw inside the 
square holes of the cages. 

“Balto, what are you doing?” he heard Ruffy barked, Kaltag who was 
still pushed on the door frowned and looked over at her “What do you 
think? He’s going for the hole in the ceiling, I swear Ruffy you're the 
stupidest, the dumbest, the most moronic...” Kaltag stopped out of habit 
as if his mind was expecting Star to jump in but his tail just dropped as 


he saw the empty space next to him. He looked back up at Balto who 


was hanging onto the cage for dear life as it started to sway under his 
weight. Just don’t look down old buddy, just keep looking up he gulped 
focusing up at the ceiling Only a few more cages. 

Suddenly a loud crash came from beneath him and he mistakenly looked 
down. Ignoring the fact that his stomach had leaped into his throat he 
watched as the prisoners finally broke through the door. The guards 
outside screaming for backup as they came rushing out. He smiled 
feeling a wave of pride wash over him as he saw his son amongst the 
crowd snarling and running into the fight. With a deep breath he used 
that new found pride as motivation to keep climbing. And before he 
knew it he’d reached the top. 

When he was a pup, he and his father had climbed a mountain together, 
they had stood at the top and looked out over the edge of the world. It 
was the first time he’d ever attempted to grasp the sheer size of the 
frozen tundra that he lived in. But this was also the first time he’d stared 
at the world below him. From over the edge of that cliff he’d looked 
down, for the first ever felt of true Essence of fear. 

He’d fallen to his paws whimpering and shaking as the universe 
seemingly spun around him. But before he could fall completely victim 
to the acrophobia that was creeping up the back of his throat in what 
would be a howl of absolute terror his father lightly stroked his back. 
“Tt’s not the hight that will hurt you son, It’s only the fall. And as long as 
I am near you, I will never let you fall” Balto then closed his eyes as he 


gave into his father’s warm embrace. opening them again he found 


himself was standing once more on top of the cages looking down and 
the flow of dogs that was storming out of the chamber. 

Balto shivered as he looked back up at the hole, he would never be able 
to reach over at the hole and pull himself up, it was near the middle of 
the hallway and even if he jumped he would certainly fall to his death. 
The familiar ice cold fear came crawling up his throat again and he held 
onto the cage beneath him and started to shiver. 

He was almost about to give in again to the anxiety but he heard several 
voices in front of him he opened his eyes only to see Togo, Aniu and 
Nava sitting on top the cages across from him. “As long as we are with 
you, we will never let you fall” they all said without even opening their 
jaws. Balto hesitantly stood up and took a step back then leaped forward 
his arms stretching as high as they could go. For a moment his heart 
seemed to stop as he neared the hole then as his forepaws slammed into 
the rim of the hole small drops of water and snow falling around him. He 
held on digging his claws into the shingles on the outside of it. Groaning 
he struggled to pull himself up, he could feel warm sweat rising beneath 
his fur as he tried desperately to hold on. And just as he felt himself 
building up enough strength he saw Decker peak over the side. 

“Oh, hello Balto” he muttered his multicoloured eyes glaring down at 
him. Balto growled as he looked up at him “When I get up there Decker 
I’m going to kill you for what you’ve done!”. Decker gave a soft 
chuckle “That’s if you get up here” he paced his paw forward and started 


unhooking Balto’s claws one at a time. 


Balto squirmed as he tried to hold on but his left paw broke free from the 
shingle leaving him hanging in the air by only one paw. His right claws 
dragged down the shingle in response to his weight and he held his 
breath ready to embrace his fate when suddenly Dixie exploded out from 
the other side of the hole knocking Decker away from it. She nipped and 
scratched at his throat trying to get a hold of anything she could tear 
away from him but Decker quickly kicked her off. 

Balto pulled himself up onto the roof just as the Pomeranians small body 
came crashing down next to him. Balto snarled and dashed for Decker, 
the shepherd rearing up on his hind legs and taking his full below as he 
crashed into him. Balto tore at Decker’s flesh and he gripped into his, 
the two canine’s ripping and tearing at each other’s pelts as they rolled 
about on the rooftop. Balto whimpered as he felt Decker’s back claw 
rake down his stomach but he was able to kick his opponent in the 
stomach before he got a chance to do any real damage, Decker snarled 
furiously and kicked Balto off. 

“Your father was a fool Balto, he never stood a chance against me” he 
barked. Balto shakily stood up wiping the blood from his jaws “What are 
you talking about?” he replied. “Togo was my friend once Balto, he was 
my closest ally. But when he refused to help me in my plan to rise to 
power he abandoned me. From the day I first met him he was sick, he 
was born sick, and it was only me alone who could make it worse. Togo 
only loved you because he saw in you a reflection of himself, and he 


ignored Steele because in him he only saw me. 


I thought it was so lovely the fact that he didn’t remember me fully. And 
it was even better when Steele unconsciously came to me, an apparent 
stranger who was willing to take him in. He wanted so badly to get 
revenge on his father, and it was through that we connected. Not only 
did we want those we knew to suffer, but we also wanted the world to 
suffer as we did. So by slowly poisoning your father my dearest old 
friend with snake venom and poison we over time got our revenge, but 
the bloodshed was far from over. Steele and I had made a deal, that I 
would get him what ever he wished as long as he lived as my servant. 
He was resilient at first but when I told him I could get him the golden 
collar he was willing to fully give in. As soon as he got the collar around 
his neck he became my shadow, following me and doing what ever I 
asked of him. And the day after we set fire to the town I put the final 
aspect of my plan to work. I gave him a drug so powerful that it was sure 
to completely destroy his mind. I’m now not only his master Balto, I 
have become his god”. 

Balto felt sick, never before had he had the chance to stare into the eyes 
of true evil. But it was staring into Decker’s multi coloured eyes that he 
became a witness to a madness that was far worse then anything he 
could imagine in his darkest nightmares. Balto stared as he spoke, “You 
monster, you ruined my life, family...” he shuttered. Decker smiled as 
he watched him start to crumble “You ruined everything. You’ve 
brought nothing but death and fire to this town” Balto had never felt 
such pain in his life, it felt as though his heart and mind had ruptured at 


the same time. He stumbled on his paws and fell back onto his rear and 
Decker just chuckled. 

“This, this is far from the worst thing I’ve done to this town” Decker 
slowly padded closer. “I was the one who dragged the disease riddled 
deer into town, diphtheria had been spreading like wildfire among their 
kind long before the illness came to Nome. It had been killing wildlife 
through out the Alaskan wilderness and when I contracted it I realized 
that this sickness was far from being my enemy. But alas it was my 
knew best friend. And lucky for me, I had been adopted by the town 
doctor only a few days before the outbreak, he always had a soft spot for 
not just sick humans but also strays. He found me outside his office 
coughing up blood and on the verge of death. How ever I was conscious 
enough to watch his every move, his fingers move along each vail as he 
looked for the antitoxin. And finally there it was, the last of the serum 
sitting on the shelf ready for use. 

The serum was my true enemy, and though within hours it gave me the 
strength to move it was the worst foe I’d ever come into contact with. It 
was the one thing that could ruin what I knew was a weapon of mass 
destruction. So in the middle of the night when I had finally gotten the 
strength to move I stood up and went over to the shelves and smashed 
each and every veil of antitoxin I could find. And then I left the doctor’s 
office, and went on a little hunting trip, to find the perfect specimen to 
help start my pandemic. 

After finding a freshly dead sick dear I brought it back to town and 


dropped it at the front door of the meat shop. It still looked healthy 
enough to be served so naturally the town butcher took it in thinking it 
had been left from some hunter. And one by one the towns folk fell ill. 
And my first attempt and destroy Nome had begun”. Balto fell onto his 
back as Decker climbed up over top of him his mouth watering as he 
spoke “So this is how it ends Balto” Decker smiled gripping him by the 
chin and shaking him so he’d awake. “This is how your story ends once 
and for all,’ Decker paused bringing his claw up to Balto’s throat “Any 
last words?” he asked. Suddenly a loud honk came from above them. 
Decker turned around and gasped as a white goose came swooping down 
at them. Boris slammed into Decker pecking and kicking at him. 

Balto shook his head stood up to join the fight but he was hit in the face 
by Boris’s wing. He stumbled backward and then stumbled over the 
edge of the roof. The last thing echoing from his mouth as he fell was a 


long drawn out howl. 


Star stood up on the hill looking out at the dark skeleton of the GNR 
headquarters. He felt a pang of concern well up from his paws. Doc 
came padding up from the crowd of God Sword dogs who sat prepared 
for battle behind him. “We’ve been out here for hours, I’m sorry to say 
but I fear something has gone wrong” he mumbled. Star shook his head 
“No, there’s no way that Balto would let this all fall apart. Not now not 
ever” he barked. A few moments of silence went by then all of the 


sudden Balto’s howl echoed through the air. Star smiled as the howl 


reach his ears and he turned around and barked “All right God Swords, 
Attack!’ 

It was if all of the air in Nome had erupted as the tension that had 
festered for so long beneath it finally snapped. Hundreds of dogs raced 
down the hill towards the Gold Dredger all yelling at the top of their 
lungs great war cries which could have surely been heard across the 
entire Alaskan wilderness. Two guards who had started a fire up on the 
roof of the factory were taking burning trash and what ever they could 
find and throwing it into a catapult and flinging it at the attackers. 
Decker had spared no expense in designing each and every defence 
system, ensuring that his fortress would be safe from any kind of assault. 
But no dog on planet earth could have possibly been prepared for the 
explosive revolt that was going on inside the Gold Dredger. 

Dog turned against dog dust and blood filling the air. Left and right 
bodies hit the floor as dogs tore each others throats out. 

Balto hung from a rope that was hanging onto a rope that was dangling 
off the side of the building his paws only a few feat off the ground, his 
sides heaving and he struggled to hang on with his teeth. Beneath him he 
could hear the sounds of guards flanking from around the front of the 
building and down the side. J have to stop them! he thought desperately 
trying to come up with a way he could attack them. Then an idea crossed 
his mind, he started to pushed his back legs forward and back, the rope 
starting to swing in response to his movements. 


He could hear them getting closer as he struggled “Come on!” he 


growled swinging harder and harder then just as they were just a few 
inches away Balto swung forward through the air and released his grip. 
Plummeting down through the air he landed directly in front of them, he 
twisted around and faced them snarling. They skidded to a stop and 
looked at him in surprise for a moment then quickly lunged at him. Balto 
was instantly pinned to the ground, claws and teeth swapping and 
snapping at his face and he was crushed by what seemed like a full on 
crowd of dogs who all seemed desperate to rip the life from him. 

Balto lunged his head forward biting into one dog’s neck. The skin on 
his stomach burning as he felt a claw rake down it though not deep 
enough to cut it open. He tried to rip open his opponents throat but the 
dog was able to shake himself free of Balto’s grip and quickly grabbed 
onto his with his jaws. Balto screamed as the teeth clenched against his 
arm, the sharp fangs going deeper and deeper into his flesh. He felt 
several other dogs grabbing onto his limbs and he lifted his head up in a 
howl “Help!”. 

From the other end of the alleyway Niju came running his eyes glowing 
orange as he ran up to them. The dogs around him stopped pulling as 
they looked up at him. He panted heavily smoke pouring from deep 
within his throat. They slowly backed off of Balto dropping his limbs to 
the ground long enough for him to stand. He came rushing over to Niju’s 
side and the brown and white wolf took several steps closer. The guards 
whimpered and turned away giving yowls of fear. Niju snorted and 


turned to Balto ““So does this mean were cool now?” he smirked. Balto 


panted giving a some of his scratches several licks “Don’t bother trying 
to explain how you did that, lets just say I want you on my side from 
now on” he replied. 

Balto turned towards the side door that lead into the building and he 
pushed it open with both his paws. He was horrified as he laid eyes upon 
the battle taking place confront of him. The room covered in blood and 
dead bodies along with dozens of dogs who to spite the bloodshed 
continued to fight each other. Putting all fear aside he leaped into battle 
tackling a husky to the ground. His claws unsheathed and sunk down 
into his flesh the blue vanes beneath his fur and pink skin sliced as the 
claws cut through them, the blood exploding out from under his skin and 
gushing around Balto’s paw. 

The dog screamed in agony as the blood raced out of his insides gushing 
like water from a hot spring. Balto then wailed as he felt the husky’s 
claw dig into his chest the claw sinking in so deep he swore for a 
moment that his heart had fallen out but he looked down at the male who 
had his face buried in his wound. Balto could feel his teeth sinking in 
and trying to rip the flesh out. He’s trying to eat me! he panicked as he 
rolled over onto his back and kicked his leg back and forced him off but 
the male hooked himself in. 

Balto flinched as he felt the claws sink into him then he felt a rip. His 
heart stopped as he gazed down at his base. Placing his paws against his 
wound he fell to the ground and screamed in pain. The husky stood and 


looked at him “Lets see you try to have pups after that!” he barked. 


Balto’s vision glowed red fury mixing with pain and he charged at the 
male and slashed his throat open and then lifted its head up and slammed 
it into the ground. Just then a scream came from behind him “More 
Dogs!” 

Balto glanced over to see just in time to see them dashing into the 
building, their teeth showing and eyes flashing with rage. His blood ran 
cold as he watched, this was the worst conflict he had ever seen; the 
gnashing of teeth growling and snarls that burst through the air, 
Suddenly the ground shuttered beneath Balto’s paws and the world 
seemed to hold its breath amongst all the fighting. “Papa!” Balto heard a 
familiar voice echo in his ears. 

He looked up and saw Alue running towards him, “Alue look out!” he 
screamed as a two wolves dashed at her from ether side. They both 
leaped for her but she ducked as they pounced both of them slamming 
into each other falling to the ground both had their skulls crushed in 
from the impact. Balto dashed in Alue’s direction but Decker stepped in 
front of him “Ah, ah, ah I don’t think so” he smiled with a sadistic grin. 
He felt his hackles stand on end as he looked at Decker “Get away from 
my daughter!” Balto growled. Decker snorted “She’s not who I’m 
looking for Balto, I’m looking for you. I must say you are a tricky one to 
kill, but Steel told me about someone you met well on the serum run, 
and that someone failed to kill you just as I have, but considering my 
now crippled paw which your stupid goose friend gave me, (whom of 


which of course I delightfully deposed of after) I am unable to fight. So 


now that someone is about to happily put you in your place” Decker 
turned his head to several guards who were fighting tow other dogs 
behind him. 

“Jack, Al, Release the Beast!” he yowled. The two dogs kicked there 
opponents off of them and nodded in response to their leader’s command 
and dashed off into a dark corner of the room. The air fell silent for a 
moment, flakes of snow lightly blowing in through the entrance of the 
Gold Dredger tapping softly as they hit the ground. Then the sound of a 
massive door being opened broke the silence. Balto’s ears fell back 
against his head as he started to back up from where he was standing. A 
large black shadow came stepping into the light, Its sharp fangs 
sparkling beneath its lip the sunlight glinting off it. Its fur so dark and 
brown that it could hardly be seen against the walls of the room then it 
opened it’s eyes. 

Balto gazed at it feeling his entire body starting to tremble, not only was 
he looking into eyes that were only ignited by pure rage and hunger, he 


was looking into the dark yellow gaze of a massive grizzly bear. 


Chapter 12. The Truth About Blood And War. 


Balto leaped forth as the world fell slow around him. The fire the blood 
the rage the anger, it finally had all boiled over. In that moment he 
forgot completely about the pathetic label which had been so deeply 
enforced on him The strong unsurpassed fighting instincts of all his 
ancestors kicked in and he abandoned all weakness from age. He tore 
into its muzzle with his teeth wrapping his claws around its throat and 
digging into its flesh. The bear roared as it struggled to pull him off but 
Balto held on for dear life refusing to let go. 

The air was filled with shrieking and terror as dogs scattered in all 
directions, Decker stood up “You unless swine, how dare you run from 
the bear. Why if he we’re attacking me, would you run also?” Decker 
barked. Balto sunk his claws in deep to the bear’s throat and slowly 
pulled himself up the bear’s face towards it’s eyes. It looked right into 
his and snarled and Balto lifted his claw up “Hay Smoky, this is for 
before” he muttered before ramming his claw deep into the bear’s eye. 
Balto could feel every nerve and vain of its pupil shredding as he pushed 
in as deep as he could. 

Then quickly he jerked his paw back ripping the bear’s eye clean from 
its socket. It then grabbed onto Balto with its paw and pulled him off 
throwing him across the room. The front doors of the Gold Dredger 


suddenly burst open and Balto who was lying on his side was able to 


watch through his blurry vision the shapes of Muk and Luk as they 
dashed in towards the bear. He could feel his head throbbing evidently 
from what must have been some sort of concussion, he could hear the 
voice of death calling him. It seemed not like the dark evil voice he’d 
aways envisioned it as but instead like an old friend casually asking him 
to come for a visit. And sure a visit it would be but he was not ready to 
step through the door. Because now his only purpose in life was one 
thing, having the blood of Decker and Steele at the ends of his claws. 
Balto watched as the two bears held on and swung about attacking the 
grizzly with all they had and then listened as Muk got a firm hold on its 
throat and tore it open. The bear stumbling backwards then falling down 
right on top of Decker, Luk tumbling to the side whimpering with pain 
as he hit the ground. 

Balto dug his claws into the hard boards beneath his claws. His sides 
heaving as deep angered breaths came from his lungs. He could see 
Decker struggling to move as he was crushed by the weight of the bear. 
His eyes were tightly shut as he squirmed but Balto placed his paw onto 
of Decker’s head stopping his movements abruptly. He opened his eyes 
growling as he looked up at him. “So, are you gonna kill me now Balto, 
are you going to but an end to what is righteous just like the fumbling 
wolf that you are?” he spat. Balto looked down at him in silence for a 
few moments before opening his jaws “I am not concerned with your 
filthy politics Decker. First you destroyed my brother, then you killed 


my father. You set fire to the town and brought my world to it’s knees. 


But there was one sin that you committed Decker that truly sealed your 
fate” Balto leaned in to Decker’s ear and whispered “Was when You 
killed Jenna”. 

Decker smiled “And boy was I happy when I found out about it half- 
breed. I should have had my name posted all over what was left of nome 
“Decker, the dog who killed Jenna, Nome’s home-grown hussy!” he 
barked. Balto lunged forward and bit into Decker’s skull. His shadow 
flashed on the ground beneath the light that was flickering above them 
as he tore open the Shepard’s flesh and mercilessly beat what was inside. 
Blood erupted out over the floor and walls, staining his fur and filling 
his jaws. Balto just kept scratching and clawing Decker’s body until 
every single last ounce of life had been crushed from it. Spitting the bits 
of flesh from his jaws he lifted his head in a victorious howl and the 
blood flowed around his paws like a river. 

Balto could hear cries of victory in response to his howl and he lowered 
his head back down and stepped away from Decker’s body. From behind 
he could here the familiar sound of webbed feat walking up behind him. 
“Well, well, well, look who’s playing the hero again” Boris honked. 
Balto stared down at Decker’s body his anger preventing him from 
turning To his step-father. Boris cleared his throat “You know I am 
goose, I have brain the size of sand grain and make tons and tons of 
stupid mistakes. But none were as big as not telling the truth to you. 
From the day Steele left I knew things could have and should have been 


different, but the truth is I was scared of Steele and I was scared that he 


would hurt you. So as long as you lived and grew I stood guard and 
watched for your brother. 

I made up a story about how I found you and convinced you that what 
happened with your parents and Steele was only a bad dream. And that 
you had been separated from your mother before I found you. I just 
wanted you to feel safe Balto, I never intended for any of this. Please 
beloved step-son, forgive me” Boris muttered opening his wings. Balto 
stood still for a moment then turned and padded toward’s Boris who 
looked at him sadly as he walked up to him. “You know, that wasn’t the 
only thing you lied about Boris, I thought you said you could not fly” 
Balto pounced onto his friend and started licking his face. Boris laughed 
and squirmed trying to push Balto back “For the last time, I said I would 
not fly, not that I could not fly!” he sputtered. 

Balto stepped back smiled as Boris stood up “Anymore licks and you 
would have gotten to skin and forced me to get new feathers” Boris said 
shaking himself. “So its over, war path is done, you have no more need 
of vengeance running though you vanes?” he said grooming the last of 
his feathers. Balto shook his head “We have one more Dog to kill and 
then this war will finally be over’. Boris sighed “And who might that 
be?”. Balto turned towards the door of the Gold Dredger “My brother 


Steele’. 


Jade stood on a roof top above the alley her gaze fixated on her father 


who was slowly limping his way down the long corridor. She stood up 


and turned to the hole in the gutter that was on the side of the roof that 
lead down in a long black pipe to Balto who sat crouched on the other 
side of the building next to it. “All right I’ve spotted him are we ready 
for confrontation?” she asked. Balto looked up to her and nodded 
hearing her words come out. “Sneak up as close as you can before 
confronting him, try to take him by surprise”. Balto got down on his 
stomach and slowly crept through the wet slushy snow around the 
building and into the alleyway. His heart raced and his blood boiled as 
he drew closer and closer to Steele. 

His vision once again slowly faded to red as he felt himself become 
overcome once more with rage. Balto got close enough to the point 
where he could smell the fur on his brothers tail tip then he gave a soft 
bark “Hay Steele”. He quickly turned around but his look of shock 
quickly turned to an angry smile as he gazed into the eyes of his brother. 
“Hello Balto, its good to be face to face with you once again. Funny I 
thought Decker would have executed you by now” he chuckled. Balto 
shook his head “I made sure your friend met a slow and painful death 
just like Jenna’s. And now I’ve come to make you pay for all of that you 
have done to me”’. 

Steele lunged forward and pinned him to the ground, Balto let out a snarl 
and clawed at Steele, the sharp points of them ripping and shredding at 
his opponents flesh but Steele fought back just as hard. Steele grabbed 
his brother by the ears and started slamming his head on the ground as 


hard as he could. Balto’s ears ringing as he was hit by blow after blow 


on the back of his skull. Before the world got a chance to fade around 
him he pushed up his hind legs and kicked Steele in the stomach as hard 
as he could and he could feel that by the noise Steele made he had 
almost forced out the huskies last meal. Balto took that moment of 
weakness to shove Steele back against a stack of oil barrels causing 
them to topple over ontop of him. Balto gave a chuckle “Doesn’t feel so 
good on the other end of the stick does it?”. 

Steele the shook himself and lunged at Balto again and he ducked and 
felt his ear sting as the tip was hacked off by Steele’s claw leaving a 
deep ‘v’ in his flesh. Steele then Grabbed Balto’s front legs and forced 
them down so that he was on his stomach. “Do you honestly think I truly 
wanted any of this? Decker is not dead he and I are one in unity. 
Together we are God and nobody can ever stop us’. Balto pulled free his 
paw and punched Steele in the face and pushed him up against the wall 
“Listen to yourself,” he barked “Decker’s gotten so deep into your head 
that you don’t even know who you are anymore”. 

Steele growled and snapped bitting Balto on the leg, Balto yelped as his 
skin was torn away the blood pouring down his paw and onto the snow. 
He then shoved himself back and Steele then turned to Balto “I know 
who I am, not only am I a god but I’m also your brother. Who do you 
think took care of you when Mom and Dad split up. Who do you think 
kept you safe and warm well we were living on our own outside in the 
middle of winter. Even though you were the one who was more loved I 


was the one who was stronger. And the only reason I did that is because 


you were my brother. You were my blood, and when you returned the 
favour by making Boris care for you more deeply instead of me, I lost all 
of my care and respect for you. To spite all that I had given....” Steele 
turned away for a moment and Balto for a moment could have sworn he 
saw a tear drop at Steele’s paws “You ruined my life, and it return it was 
only fare that I ruined your's”. 

Balto stood looking at his brother the scratches on his body were 
bleeding profusely and he knew that is Steele didn’t get help soon he 
would die of blood-loss. Steele sat down and gazed at the snow beneath 
his pads “So if you're going to kill me Balto, then just do it. Avenge 
Jenna’s death, It’s what she would have wanted”. Balto stepped forward 
weakly and shook his head “No Steele, I just can’t kill you. It shouldn’t 
have come to this, I don’t know why Togo and Boris loved me more 
then you. This should have never happened and I’m Sorry’. Steele 
sighed and stood up and turned to face his brother “Jenna should have 
been mine, she was the closest thing I ever felt to love. She made me 
feel something strong and deep and pleasureful, she was my reward for 
all I had done to help you. And you took that from me too” Steele 
stepped closer and Balto leaned in resting his head on his shoulders. 
Balto felt as though great deal of weight lift from his chest he hugged his 
brother for the first time in years. Steele was about to give in fully to the 
warm embrace of his brother and once close friend when suddenly in his 
minds eye he heard a cough. Steele opened his eyes and twisted his head 


around only to see the faded silhouette of Decker standing behind him. 


Decker raised his paw to his own throat and sliced it slowly across his 
throat giving Steele the signal to kill Balto. 

Steel’s eyes suddenly drained of emotion once again and he shoved 
himself back from Balto and then made a leap at him. He ducked as 
Steele left over top of him and the large husky tripped head over tail on 
the doors of the mineshaft behind them. Steel felt the lever of the shaft 
doors push up against his neck but didn’t realize that it had hooked 
beneath his collar. Steel started to move forward the grip of the handle 
tightening. 

“No!” Balto screamed as it was pulled and the doors fell open beneath 
Steele. He gagged as the golden collar tightened around his throat and he 
squirmed trying to break free. Opening his eyes he looked down into the 
shaft, the dark swirling abyss hanging just beneath his paws. He lifted 
his right paw as if trying to reach for Balto then suddenly the collar 
snapped and Steele plummeted down into the shaft. Balto got to the hole 
just in time to hear Steele’s body hit the ground somewhere way at the 
bottom with a loud thud. Balto stared down into the hole panting his 
eyes wide with horror. Alue, Niju, Jade and Boris came running up 
behind him “You did it Balto, I saw the entire thing from the rooftops. I 
can’t tell you what a relief it is to have him finally be gone’. Boris 
waddled up behind him “Revenge is a sweet or bitter brew, how did you 
find it?” he asked. 

Balto turned around with tears in his eyes “This wasn’t revenge Boris. 


And my brother wasn’t evil. In reality it was I who was unintentionally 


the evil one. Steele just wanted one thing in life, and that was to be 
loved. To feel like he was important to those around him. Deep down I 
know that in the serum run he truly cared about those children, but he 
was blinded by his desire for revenge against me. The only reason he 
was ever a monster is because we made him out to be one”. Balto leaned 
out and lifted the broken collar from off the handle, “And if anyone in 
Nome deserves to have this collar. It’s him” he muttered letting go of the 
collar so that it fell from his paw and down into the shaft. 

“These have been the darkest days in the history of our town, and I know 
this war has been long and hard. But to spite the great destruction that 
has come upon Nome in the last few months I know that we can rebuild 
again. We can rise from the ashes from the fire’s that have consumed us, 
and with God on our side I know that this town will rise again” Balto’s 
head turned as he heard the sound of engines revving from the next 
street over. He quickly dashed out of the alley and looked down Maple 
Lake Drive and smiled as he saw a line of Red Cross trucks come 
driving into town. Trucks filled with doctors and physicians and stacked 
to the roves with food and clean water. 

From the shadows men women and children stepped into the light. There 
faces blackened with ash as they approached the trucks. Balto closed his 
eyes in prayer “Thank you Steele, where ever you may be” he muttered. 
Jade came bounding up next to him “Are you going to be all right?” she 
asked. Balto lifted his head “T’ll be fine, just get back to the mineshaft 


and give your father some of the respect that he deserved from you” he 


yipped. Jade nodded and turned away back towards the alley. Behind 
him Kaltag, Niki and Star sat out on the street “Looks like Balto is a 
hero once again” Nikki barked. “Yea, he’s the bravest, the strongest, the 
bravest....” Star quickly jumped in “Balto is the best!”. Kaltag looked 
over and frowned at Star who quickly covered his muzzle to Prevent 
Kaltag from hitting him but Kaltag just smirked and gave his friend a 
shot in the jaw. And as the crowd gathered around the trucks and doctors 
and nurses started to work with the sick and the injured the sun once 


again set on the town of Nome. 


Epilogue. 


Several months had passed since his confrontation with Steel, Balto sat 
on his favourite spot on the hill which over looked the town. Though 
most of the town had already been rebuilt some buildings still stood as 
burned out hollow skeletons against the cold Alaskan tundra. He closed 
his eyes for a few moments proudly as he basked in the glow of the 
resurrecting Nome. His friends, his family, his home. All would be 
strong again and he would be able to die in peace knowing that 
everything was going to be perfect in the town he’d worked so hard to 
save. 

He opened his eyes once more and padded down the hill, his pelt softly 


blowing in the wind. Walking slowly across town he made his way to 


the newly built doctor’s office and slipped into the boiler room. He 
shivered as he swore he could hear Jenna’s screams as Steele held her 
down. And he hoped that where ever his mate was, she was at peace. 
Creeping down into the hole in the corner of the boiler room he padded 
through the darkness looking for a place to lie down. He saw the spot 
where the broken bottles once sat and he gave a soft sigh as he flopped 
down on the ground. 

Above him he could hear walking about and the faint sound of 
chattering. “It’s a great deal, and besides I would like him and the rest of 
the team to be happy in their final days. Kodi is the new alpha when it 
comes to the dog sled team and it would be great if Balto could do what 
he did best, so at least then he wouldn’t just hang around Nome getting 
old” Mr Simpson said. Gunnar scratched his head “That dog is important 
to my daughter, after all it’s the dog who saved her life. She’s devastated 
after Jenna’s disappearance and she would be even more if she lost him 
too”. He nodded “But think of the money, think of the fame, that dog has 
put our town on the map, we haven’t been in the spotlight like this since 
the gold-rush. And besides the people said at the Chicago Zoo that Rosy 
can come and visit anytime. Heck, you said you were planning on 
moving there anyway”. 

Gunnar thought about it for a moment then held out his hand “You got 
yourself a deal” he said. Balto gasped and was about to stand up in 
protest but then he thought about it for a moment as well. He was old 


half blind and broken and he knew by the aching in his bones that they 


wouldn’t last much longer. Sure, the town appreciated everything that 
he’d done but it was time, Balto had to move on. He just couldn’t bear 
the thought of living in the town without Jenna by his side. 

Standing up he crept out of the hole and out of the boiler room. He went 
up to the gutter that hung down from the roof next to it and started 
barking. It didn’t take long for his message to be spread across town and 
beyond. “Emergency meeting at town centre, all members of old sled 
dog team report immediately” he said. He then stood and crept out of the 
crawl space and left the boiler room and upon making his way to the 
centre of town he could all ready see the crowd of dogs gathered beneath 
the Kodi statue. 

Balto brushed passed them and stood up on the top step at the base. He 
looked down at his fellow teammates and Star lifted up his head “So 
what’s going on Balto?” he asked. Balto sighed “Mr Simpson has just 
struck a deal with my owner, he has agreed to taking the entire retired 
dog sled team and sending them to live at the zoo in Chicago”. The 
others gasped “But, this is our home! We were all born and raised here” 
Kaltag protested. “That’s true Kaltag but look around, the new dogsled 
team has the stage now, and though we won’t be forgotten, we are no 
longer needed. This town has grown great and strong and it’s thanks to 
all of us. But our mission is far from over, wouldn’t you like to spend 
your final years doing what we do best, delivering joy the young 
children? It’s evidently what we were all born to do so why not complete 


the purpose so that we can go to the grave feeling grateful that we 


achieved in life what we needed to do”. 

The other dogs looked at each other then looked back at Balto “Your 
right Balto, this is our purpose. And who are we to fight our destiny” 
Nikki barked. “All right,” he said, “then it’s settled, tomorrow we leave 
Nome. Take the time to say good bye to your friends and loved ones, 
because once we leave there is no going back”. Balto watched as the 
sled-dog team members separated, his heart softly murmured in his chest 
and he walked down the steps and down the long main road of town the 
wind ruffling his fur as he took a long look at the streets of downtown 


Nome. 


Balto knocked on the door and Boris who was playing with the pups 
lifted his head and walked over and opened it. “Balto, how great of you 
to stop in for visit, come it is nice and warm in hear Jade helped me 
insulate the place with old sheepskin”. He stepped in and shook the 
snow from his pelt his heart glowing in his chest as he saw his entire 
family snug and cosy basking in each other’s company. Muk And Luk 
laughing and smiling as the pups crawled all over them. But amidst that 
warmth the thought of what he was about to say made his blood run 
cold. “Alue, can we speak for a moment” he yipped. Alue stood up and 
nodded “Sure, what’s the problem?” she asked padding up to him. He 
sighed and explained what was going to happen and he watched the joy 
melt from her eyes. “But papa, I came back home for you. Why would 


you want to leave now?” she asked tilting her head. 


“Because, this is a different town now from the one I was born in, sure 
it may still be Nome but it is a Nome for a new generation,” he nodded 
over at her pups. “Plus, every where I look in this town all I see is the 
shadow of your mother. I know that soon I will die and the last thing I 
want is for you and your pups to watch me suffer as I age. I don’t want 
the burden of burying my body to be put on you. I want the last thing 
you see of me (At-least for a short time), not to be my blind lifeless eyes, 
but my still strong life filled body” he said as he held back a cough in his 
throat. 

Alue softly nodded “I understand, but who will watch over the town well 
you are gone?” she asked scratching behind her ear. “Kodiak and you 
and your pups after you. I could always tell that Niyu had some sort of 
gift, and I believe Nava gifted him well. I'll never know the reasons why 
Niu hated Nava, but it 1s true with what he said: ‘What I have cannot be 
taught’. But somehow, he passed it on to him. And in my old aged eyes I 
can see a bright future for you and your mate, and a great and tempest 
for that of your pups” he gave his daughter a lick on the head. “Just, 
don’t tell anyone what I’ve told you till morning. Tonight I just want to 
spend sometime with my grandchildren, and tomorrow I will leave with 
the truck. Right before dawn”. 

Alue stood with her paws sticking to the ground, she watched as her 
father went over and greeted her pups who in response played around his 
paws and jumped around him joyfully. He smiled and fell to his paws 


letting the pups climb all over him, embracing the feeling of small little 


paws all over his back, a feeling he hadn’t felt in ages. Alue wiped her 
eye with her paw giving a soft sniffle before shaking herself in order to 
collect her emotions. 

She stood watching until the sun finally fell and darkness took over the 
cabin. Walking up to her sleeping father she nuzzled up to him just as 
she used to when she was young, her pups half awake sliding over and 
pressing up against her belly to suckle on her teats. She gave him a lick 
on his side as she started to fall asleep the last words to tumble from her 
jaws were “I love you Papa’, Balto opened his eyes slightly and 
muttered “I love you too Kodiak” his weakening mind mistakenly 
becoming evident before her. She gave a soft lap across his head and 


rested her’s next to him and slowly cried herself to sleep. 


“Balto!” Mr Simpson called. He raced through the snow, his fur heavy 
with chunks of snow clinging to his pelt as he ran. Lifting his head he let 
out a soft raspy howl as he drew closer. “There you are boy, come on, 
get up in the back of the van with all of your other friends” he said 
banging his hand against the floor in the back. Balto leaped up into the 
back of the van and Mr Simpson shut the door behind him. Balto gave 
himself a quick shake spraying snow all over the other dogs. Kaltag 
sputtered “Gosh Balto the least you could have done is tried off before 
you got in, you're the wettest, coldest, most soaking...” Star as usual 


bounced in “Your covered in snow!” Kaltag frowned and looked at Star 


who’s ears drooped as he back away slowly but he just sight “I'll get 
you next time I see you Star, you just wait!” he barked. 

Balto heard Star snort “Yea, if you can even lift the rugged old paw of 
yours ya old coot!”. Kaltag was about to stand up and go knock the 
lights from his buddy but Balto stopped him “Take it easy this time, give 
the boy some credit he’s learned how to stick up to you’. Kaltag just 
shrugged “Yea, but one thing he’ll never learn is a little thing called 
timing, hopefully one day I’ll nock that sense into him” They both 
laughed “Yea, guess will have to see about that old man” Star barked. 
The van sputtered as it started then shifted forward as they started to 
drive away. Balto turned and stood up on his hind legs and placed his 
paws on the rear window and watched as the town faded away. In the 
distance he could hear the faint howls as the dogs of Nome said 
goodbye. In the midst of that howling he could hear those of his own 
pups, and he felt h is throat tighten as pride filled his heart. He knew that 
one day Kodiak and Alue would come to realize their purpose in Nome. 


But that day would not be for a long time. 


Balto spent the last years of his life perched high upon a rock, looking 
towards the sky. When kids would come into the pen to meet him and 
hear his story he would always gladly play with them and sit with them 
as it was told. It was a quite last few years, the changes and seasons in 
Chicago were far different from that in Nome. 


But once a month Boris would fly all the way from Alaska to visit him, 


telling him stories about how the pups were growing and what the new 
sled dog team was up to. Tales of Alue and her journey into adulthood 
and Kodi who now was the poster child for the brand new ‘Iditarod 
Race’ which was made in honour of that great journey Balto had made 
all those years ago. His final days were joyous and restful. Sure the other 
dogs were treated great, but he was treated with nothing short of royalty, 
he and Gunnar had on various short trips outside of Chicago where he 
got to travel to central park and see the unveiling of his own statue. 

Not only where the staff at the Grand Hotel kind enough to allow him to 
stay in a room with Gunnar but they even gave him a room of his own. 
But of course none of this fame went to his head, he was humble and 
proud of his legacy. But everything changed one day when Balto awoke 
from a nap, he’d slept the entire day away and now the sun was setting. 
Feeling restless he padded around the pen which they were kept in, 
watching as the last of the humans left the building as the zoo closed. 

He just paced for what seemed like hours, the last drops and bits of 
energy leaking from within him. And finally he started to feel tired. 
Panting he padded over to his spot in the corner of the pen and curled up 
into a ball and started to close his eyes. 

It first started as a tingle in his paw, a warm soft tingle that came up 
from his claws and slowly spread through out his leg. It was a satisfying 
feeling, a warmth which he hadn’t felt since he was beneath his mother’s 
belly. It waved through him getting stronger and stronger until suddenly 
he felt a snap. The spiritual string that had held him to the earth for so 


long broke away from beneath him and he quickly stood up feeling his 
final adventure being set into motion. Looking down at his grey frail 
body he felt a wave of pity wash over him. Pity not for himself but for 
anyone who had to witness him in such a state. 

But holding up his transparent paw he looked at it for a moment before 
realizing that not only had the small tints of grey vanished from his fur 
but his body had aged backward. He was now young just like he was 
when he first met Jenna. His body was glowing bright and teeming with 
energy. Padding way from his corpse he walked up onto the rock 
without the slightest bit of strength needing to be used. He looked at 
Sister Moon and gave a long howl, one that only his ancestors could 
hear. They called back from the heavens welcoming him in with their 
voices. But it wasn’t the great light of eternity that caught his full 
attention, but instead it was a small red star that floated down from the 
light towards him. His ears fell back as Jenna drew closer, her eyes more 
florescent and beautiful then ever. 

“Come on Balto,” she muttered “Its time to go home” Balto gave a sob 
as he bounded up to her and leaned in to hug her “My love, I never 
thought I Would see you again’. Jenna held him tightly resting her head 
on his shoulders. “But I never left silly, no matter what you did, or 
where you were I was alway there. And I know you will do the same for 
Alue and her puppies” she barked. “But do you think they will really 
ever need me?” he asked his fur mixing with her’s. Jenna smiled “Of 


course they will, their adventure has only has only just begun...” 


